
THE SHRIEKING CURSE OF THE VOODOO GOD 


FEAST OF BLOOD 

in the 

HOUSSk.OF VAMPIRESl 





SATISFACTJON GUARANTEED — otherwise return r 

Merchandise shown in white or yellow gold unless otherwise indicated. 


MLG 6-71 





LOOK AROUND 
AT THE MEN 

vymoGET 

AHEAD! 


Is it "lucky breaks’’— or the kind of 
training you can get at ICS? 


Maybe the men who get ahead are better prepared. 
Think about it: the difference is usually the training of 
abilities, plus the confidence— the simple belief in yourself— 
that has to come almost simultaneously with the solid de- 
velopment of capacities. 

And this means that you don’t have to spend the rest of 
your life stuck in a rut, watching other men move up, envy- 
ing their position and money and influence. You can break 
old thinking patterns now— you can think new! 

Training— like the very practical ICS training you get 
on your own time at your own speed— can spark you right 
now, and make a dramatic difference in your success for 
the rest of your life. 

ICS training has done just exactly this, for thousands 
of success-minded men— men like you— who simply got 
tired of the rut, and had the initiative to say “let’s change 
it.” 

• How to do it 

Knowledge is the key— specific, directly applicable busi- 
ness leadership know-how. This expertise can be learned; it 
can be taught— and is taught through ICS business courses. 

You learn precisely what you need to know through 
these programs at America’s best-known, most respected 
home study institution. (ICS is the “alma mater” of Amer- 
ican Management. A recent survey shows that one out of 
fourteen company presidents is an ICS man.) 

• Learn on yoor own terms 

At ICS you set the terms— you select the programs you 
want, you study on your own schedule in the privacy of 
your own home— without the wasted time of commuting to 
a class— you move ahead at your own pace, and graduate 
when you are ready. 

Every step of the way you have the guidance and coun- 
sel of your own experienced instructor. You study texts 
that are constantly updated with the most authoritative, 
latest information. 

You gain a background that many business leaders 
evaluate as an extremely useful business education. An 
expertise very much respected in American business, be- 
cause so many leaders studied at ICS themselves. Eight 
million students have learned “Successmanship” at ICS 


over a period of 80 years— with the result that your ICS 
diploma is the one recognized throughout the business 
world! 

• Get free facts 

The facts are free. And if you want to get ahead, 
there’s nothing more important you could do today than 
to send for them. 

Absolutely nothing could be more important to you— 
to your future, to your family— than to do it today! 

• AN ICS “EXTRA” UNIQUE EXECUTIVE LIBRARY 
to all graduates of ICS Business 
Schools Courses. Texts by nation- 
ally recognized authorities include 
“Marketing Management and the 
Computer,” “Effective Training,” 
“Advertising Research and Testing” 
—and many more, vital to the exec- 
utive competing in today’s fast- 
moving world of the “knowledge 
explosion.” 
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...we’ll turn you into a real artist 


There are thousands of people who have 
been drawing better than average ever 
since they were in grade school . . . but who 
never improve. They’re “stuck” on the 
same plateau of amateur skill. They keep 
repeating the same mistakes. 

And it’s a shame too, because with 
proper professional guidance they could 
develop real professional skill, and start 
getting well paid part-time or full-time 
for enjoying themselves in art. 

If you’re one of these people, we’d like 
to hear from you. For 55 years we’ve been 
teaching people like you to draw and 
paint with professional skill. And because 
we teach entirely by mail, you don’t have 
to leave your job or family to attend 
classes. You learn right at home in your 
spare time. 

Our course gives you solid training in 
all facets of both drawing and painting. 
You become equipped to go wherever you 
want in art— whether it’s into landscape 
painting, advertising layout work, fashion 
illustration, or whatever. 

Our lessons show you step-by-step what 
to do. Then as you complete each assign- 



Washington School of Art 
For over 50 years . . . 
a good place to “go** to art school 
without leaving home 


ment, you mail it in to us for professional 
appraisal. Your instructor uses transpar- 
ent overlays (see example above) to show 
exactly where you went wrong and how to 
improve your art. 

To learn more about our course and the 
success of WSA students, send for our free 
booklet. We’ll also send you two free art 
lessons. © 1969, Washington School of Art 

I 

I Send for 2 free lessons 


Washington School of Art 
studio 42-001 

Port Washington, New York 11050 

Gentlemen: Please send me your free booklet. 
Art for Pleasure and Profit, describing your 
personalized home study course in art. I would 
also like to receive two free sample art lessons. 
I understand that there is no obligation. 

Mr. 

Mrs Age 

Miss 

Address 

City 

State Zip 
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FEAST OF BLOOD IN THE HOUSE OF VAMPIRES^ 



Night falls, and things 
arise from their foul 
graves to strike terror 
in the hearts of mortals! 


T he glaring light of a 

noisy day left far behind, all lay 
in readiness for the gentle night that 
would give rest to weary, sun-blind- 
ed eyes. Shadows deepened, gradu- 
ally growing longer until they merged 
with the purple twilight; stars 
sparkled serenely overhead; a slight 
breeze rustled the few remaining 
leaves on trees that gracefully bowed 
to the illumination of a full and 
magestic moon riding high in the 
heavens. 

Quiet. All was as if no human being 
had ever been created. The soft call 
of a far-away bird to its mate was 
the only sound heard. Gentle sha- 
dows stirred by the breeze created 
fantastic arabesques on time-worn 
stones of the ancient buildings that 
ringed the place. Grass growing be- 
tween scarred and broken flagstones 
danced softly in the moonlight. The 
world held its breath and awaited 
the Coming. 

Inside one of the old buildings, 
moonbeams streamed through mul- 
lioned windows, and the delicate 
stone tracery wrought iacework on 
the uneven floor. On either side of 
the room lay great stone boxes. 
Knights, their Angers broken, re- 
clined beside their cracked and 
stained ladies; an old archbishop 
raised a marble hand in solemn 
benediction; a child dressed in the 
heavy clothing of Ave hundred years 
ago, lay in formal mockery of sleep. 

These were the landed gentry of the 
house, the owners, the rightful aris- 
tocracy of the kingdom. But now 
there were others, a newer breed who 
refused to follow the old ways, who 
7 
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'Awake!” the creature cried. **It is time for us to be up and about the earth. New victims must be found for us. 


ignored the sacred obligations of the 
Very King of Death himself. These 
upstarts had invaded the country — 
a day ago, a hundred years ago? 
And the Old ones were powerless 
to stop them. They could sit, lie, 
stand in silent disapproval, but 
lacked the great power of the in- 
vaders — movement ! 

A slight grating sound shot like a 
flash through the heavy gloom. A 
pause, then another rasp disturbed 
the dead silence. From off in the 
corner farthest from the dim opening 
of the barred door, a gnarled hand 
could be seen in the swaying moon- 
light. It wavered slightly, then slowly 
stretched grave-stained fingers grate- 
fully. It languidly coursed its way 
down, gave another push, and ex- 
posed a long, pale arm. The finger- 
nails, dyed a deep vermillion, scratch- 
ed the cold marble as fingertips made 
the long journey down the slab of 
stone. A final shove, and the top of 
a sarcophagus slid nobUy to the 
ground. The dust settled, and a 
shrouded corpse — but dead no longer 
— sat up in the coffin. Movement dis- 
turbed the stained shroud, which 
fell to the interior of the box and 
revealed the figure of a young girl — 
incredibly beautiful even in half-life. 
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She put both hands on either side 
of the icy home and slowly eased 
herself up until she was standing. 
Then with a slight, graceful tug of 
her hands, she drew the gravecloth- 
ing ti^t about her and stepped out. 
She shook her head and a few leaves 
blown in by the wind, fluttered down 
the shaggy mane. 

Moonlight caught her features as 
she smiled a slow, secretive smile and 
glided toward the Iron grill of the 
tomb. Her garments scarcely moved 
the leaves on the floor that made no 
sound when trod upon by the lovely 
apparition. Stopping by the gate, she 
smiled again, then passed like smoke 
through the rusted railings. 

A beautiful night, but then wasn't 
every night lovely for a Child of the 
Darkness? A wolf howled far in the 
dbtance. The sound delighted her 
and she hastened her steps toward 
the adjoining mausoleum. Passing 
through the door she stood by a 
tomb that was noticeably newer than 
its neighbors. She waited. 

More sounds of scraping. A heavy 
stone lid was lifted bodily. Two crea- 
tures, engaged long ago in life to be 
married and having kept that foggy 
prombe even in half-death, joined 
her. 


“Are you going?” the unattached 
female asked the couple in a deep, 
throaty voice. 

“Why not?” the male answered. 

“It might prove — interesting. 
Besides, we haven't been to one in 
a hundred years.” 

“Very well. Let us be off then.” 

The moon was hidden for an in- 
stant behind a huge bank of silver- 
grey clouds, and when it once again 
glowed free, it shone on the rapidly 
flitting figures of three huge and 
hideous bats whose loud squeaks 
echoed against the dull stones of the 
ancient graveyard. 

The bats circled higher, moving in 
jerks almost as if attached to strings. 
Then they swooped down close to 
the road, their superb hearing work- 
ing at top power. Perhaps an unwary 
traveler who was too proud or foolish 
to foUow the wise advice of the old 
village women and stay home when 
the sun sank deep behind the hills, 
would be found walking alone. 

The male gave a piercing squeal — 
there, by the fir tree! The bats moved 
in a frenzy. The human being saw 
them approach and in his blind panic, 
dropped the large ^nny sack he had 
been carrying over his shoulder. It 
hit the (Continued on page 38) 
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fTHE HOWLING 
1 GHOST OF THE 


(I was both amazed and flattered 
by the volume of mail I received 
from you readers. I had no idea 
that there were so many amateur 


*‘Ghosts aren’t logical beings, 
Mr. Gibbons," I said as I got up 
(I admit) rather stiffly. ‘‘There 
are hundreds of misconceptions, 


"And are you quite sure thedis- 
turbance eminates from that small 
chamber?" Sometimes being far- 
sighted has its advantages. I could 


SPIRAL STAIRCASE 


by GABRIEL VARNEY 



and professional ghost hunters in 
the United States and Canada. I 
guess we are all brothers in our 
common interest in things super- 
natural. With all this stride and 
gross misunderstanding in this 
world today, it does my heart 
good to realise deep down we can 
still share with one another. The 
editors of Horror Stories wish to 
include another of my stories in 
this issue. I had reservationsabout 
using the following tale— because 
all the characters involved are still 
living. You will forgive me then 
for this bit of deception — I have 
changed the names of all persons 
and places. The events are quite 
real, however, and though dis- 
mantled now, the staircase still 
exists. And if you enjoy my story 
even half as much as I enjoyed 
working and solving it, you’ll be 
well pleased. Come, let us par- 
tisipate together in “The Case of 
the Spiral Stairway of Death!"— 
Gabriel Varney.) 

ff A nd she fell to a screaming, 

r\ bloody death right here!" 

Mr. Edward Gibbons indicated 
the spot with his umbrella. 

"And you say this happens every 
night?" I asked, bending down to 
inspect the dark oaken flooring in 
the main hall. It was unblemished, 
smooth, nothing to indicate a vio- 
lent end. 

"No— and that’s thestrange part 
of it, Mr. Varney. Quite frankly, I 
am beginning to accept the possi- 
bility of ghosts— what other reason 
could there be?— but ghosts who 
make their appearance with ab- 
solutely no rhyme or reason? This 
makes no sense at all. Sometimes 
once, even twice a night we are 
visited. And then not a sound for 
months. It’s not logical." 


silly ideas and downright lies about 
them. Probably the most difficult 
aspect of my work as a ghost 
hunter is to break through these 
falsehoods and get down to the 
truth. People know, or think they 
know, how ghosts are supposed 
to behave. When I ask for a de- 
tailed description, my clients feed 
back plots to second-grade horror 
movies. Ghosts do not moan or 
groan or make any other inelegant 
sounds and they do not walk 
around festooned with chains, 
spare heads or flickering candles. 



Now, tell me what really happens 
when you have a visitation." 

"First a scream, but a very well- 
behaved one," Gibbons answered 
promptly, with a touch of sarcasm. 
"Then sounds of bare feet run- 
ning, a silence, then a louder 
shriek of a body falling through 
space— and a sickening thud." 

Instinctively we both glanced up 
the long spiral to the gallery above 
the fourth floor. 


see perfectly each detail. The 
moulding, cornice, trim and ar- 
rangement of the door was exactly 
like its neighbors; there was noth- 
ing visibly different to mark it in 
any way. 

“Yes, that one. The third from 
the left. Things have gotten so 
bad that I had Alice and the chil- 
dren move to our country place." 

"Quite a remarkable stairwell, 
Mr. Gibbons. I don’t believe I’ve 
ever seen one quite like it. Is it 
completely of cast iron?" 

"Yes, all of it. And the railing 
is of rope covered with metal. As 
you can see, the staircase is con- 
siderably newer than the rest of 
the house. It was added sometime 
during the middle of the last cen- 
tury by a man who made his 
fortune in an iron works. Quite 
sturdy too, I must add." 

It was a chilly, rainy day in 
April, and a dismantled house 
isn't the warmest, most pleasant 
place to be. Even though I was 
wearing a heavy greatcoat, I felt 
the chill of the day in every bone. 
Gibbons suggested our having a 
cup of coffee in the kitchen. Na- 
turally I made no complaint and 
we walked through the empty, 
echoing rooms to the more pleasant 
kitchen at the other end of the 
house. 

"Do you know much about the 
history of this place?" I asked as 
I poured milk into the steaming 
brew. "Spectres are always the 
spiritual manifestation of the past 
and such an understanding is 
vital." 

"I explained all I know back at 
your office days ago. There just 
isn't anything else." 

"I realize that, but sometimes 
being back at the scene of the 
crime, so (Continued on page 40} 
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US rearrange the room again and 
again and again until it goes away.” 

“It won’t go away. After Henry 
was so horrid to William, William 
vowed never to leave — neverV* 

“Heaven, preserve us,” Bess 
drawled lazily. “I believe we’re 
spooked.” 

“And that will be quite enough 
out of you, young lady,” Agnes 
snapped. “I’ve told you time and 
time again that your fancy New 
York manners have no place in this 
house. And put out that cigarette. 
You know perfectly well Father 
never allowed any of us to 
smoke — not even the boys.” 

Bess sighed and flicked the butt. 
It landed in a carved soapstone um. 

“Oh Bess, not in Mother’s 
favorite vase. How could you,” 
Maud gently chided. “But Agnes, 
the shadow is still there. It’s 
Henry’s fault. He’s the one . . 

“Anyone mention my name?” 
came a cold reply from the hall. 
Maud gasped again and bit her lip 
to avoid crying from vexation. 

A sturdy figure entered the room. 
“Ladies,” the man said, bowing 
from the waist. 

“I thought you said you’d be gone 
for a few days, Henry.” Agnes 
gathered the black material into a 
neat pile. 

“I don’t have to explain 
everything to my dear sisters, do I? 
After all. I’m the one who pays the 
bills around here. If it weren’t for 
me, you’d have been in the 
poorhouse years ago. My business is 
exactly that — my business.” 

“Father said we could always live 
in this house. It was in his will, dear 
brother. Even William.” 

“Be quiet this instant, Maud. 
You know I won’t tolerate to hear 
his name spoken here. He was lazy 
and a spendthrift. He spent his 
inheritance and I had every right in 
the world to, ah, to ...” Henry 
fumbled for the word he wanted. 

“To kick him out on his rear, 
sweets,” Bess smilingly filled in for 
him. “And just look what you’ve 
brought down on our heads.” She 
languidly pointed to the wall near 
the huge oak desk. 

Henry cursed; then in a fit of 
anger, tossed his walking stick at 
the shadow. His aim was off, and 
the can brought down a framed 
silhouette from the wall. It smashed 
at Maud’s feet. 

She shrieked from firght. 

“See what you’ve done, Henry. 
Control yourself. We’re all under 
enough strain as it is without your 
adding any more. You know it must 
be cast by something in this room. 
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It has to be.” Agnes stood up. “Stop 
crying, Maud. It is time for dinner. 
Come.” 

“I’ll be by in a moment,” Henry 
muttered as he stooped to retrieve 
his cane. 

“Bess, if you say one more word. 
I’ll ship you back to that no-good 
drunkard you married in New York. 
And stop sniveling, Maud.” Agnes’ 
voice clearly echoed in the hallway 
leading to the dining room. 

Henry sat down, facing the wall 
opposite the desk. He sat for a long 
time. Then rising suddenly, he 
moved the sewing table. Some 
material fell to the floor. He 
impatiently kicked it away. Cursing 
again, he left for the dining room. 

Did YOU ALL have a pleasant 
time today?” Henry asked politely 
as he helped himself to mashed 
potatoes. “Well, speak up. Have 
you suddenly turned into 
mummies? I can remember the 
time I couldn’t fit a word in 
edgewise.” 

“Very pleasant, Henry, very 
pleasant,” Agnes broke in quickly. 
“Maud helped me count linens and 
then we went to the attic to see how 
many of Mother’s laces were still 
good. Moths, you know.” 

“Oh yes,” Maud chirped 
hurriedly, glad to be of some use. 
“And we found a whole carton of 
our old toys. There was your hoop, 
Henry, the one you painted green 
and gold. Although it was a little 
bent and some of the gilt was 
coming off. And your doll, Bess. 
What was its name — Tinker? And 
my old bear. And William’s . . . 
oh. I’m sorry. I didn’t mean to start 
anything.” 

Henry put down his fork and 
sighed. “All right.” He stood up and 
said in a dangerously quiet tone of 
voice: “It’s time for a little family 
discussion. I’m not stupid. I know 
you hate and despise me for what I 
did to poor, dear old harmless 
William. But let me remind you 
that he had run through his fortune 
and was starting on ours. Why, 
another few months and we would 
all have been paupers.” 

“So you threw him out of the 
house. You’ve always hated 
William — even when you were a 
child. And let me remind you of 
something else. Father always said 
that we could live here — all of 
us — no matter what happened,” 
Agnes interrupted. “William died 
in a ginmill.” 

“He was so good, so kind and 
gentle. Surely you wouldn’t have 
begrudged him food and shelter. 


And you must have known he was 
dying, Henry. Poor William.” 
Maud quietly began sobbing into 
her napkin. 

“Don’t be foolish, Maud.” 

“Don’t be foolish, Maud,” 
mimicked Bess. “That’s all we hear 
around here. Well, it just so 
happens that I agree with her. 
William was the only decent one of 
all of us.” 

“You may leave the table, Bess. 
I’ve had just about enough of you 
for one evening. And that goes of the 
whole lot of you. No, sit. I’d hate to 
disturb you.” Henry stalked to the 
door. Then turning around to face 
them, he added: “Don’t any of you 
go into the parlor tonight. I have 
some repairs to make and I do not 
wish to be disturbed.” He closed the 
door after him. 

“Oh, Agnes, what are we going to 
do? I’ve never seen Henry in such a 
state before!” In her agitation, 
Maud upset her glass of wine. Its 
dark red hue spread slowly over the 
pure white linen tablecloth. The 
three ladies watched in fascination 
as the liquid slowly formed a 
pattern. 

“Was that how it was for 
William?” murmured Bess. “Lying 
on a sawdust floor as his life seeped 
out of him. What was it they say he 
died of?” 

“Consumption.” Agnes stood up. 
“Bess, clear the table. And I want 
you to take that stain out of the 
cloth, Maud. Spilling things at your 
age. ^ally, it’s too much.” 

“What was that — listen! There it 
is again.” 

They stopped moving and 
concentrated on the noise. 

“It’s Henry — it sounds as if he is 
taking apart the whole house!” 

Glass crashed to the floor, and the 
black-clad ladies ran down the hall 
to the parlor door. It was locked. 

“Henry — for God’s sake, open up. 
What are you doing? Stop it this 
instant! Henry, listen to me!” 

“Leave me alone, damn you! Get 
out of here. I have to fix 
something — that’s all,” came the 
breathless reply. 

“Open this door, Henry!” Agnes 
pounded again. 

It swung forward so suddenly that 
she was nearly pitched into the 
parlor. 

“What is it now!” His eyes 
blazing, his hair falling across his 
forehead, Henry almost looked like 
a madman. The small portion of the 
room visible behind him showed the 
fury of his actions. Tables 
overturned, lamps broken, a 
(Continued on page 46) 



six now and one a month for a year; speakers extra 


PICK ONE FREE ^ 


NEWEST FINEST SOLID STATE AUTOMATIC 8 TRACK STEREO TAPE CARTRIDGE PLAYERS 
1971 

MODELS 



COMPLETE HOME SYSTEM 

with built-in amplifier and 2 
deluxe stereo speaker units in 
handsome walnut cabinets. 
THE PUYER IS FREE. We will 
bill you only special member's 
price of $29.95 for speakers. 
□ check HOME SYSTEM in 
coupon. 


$79.95 
rei. price 

HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM 

Pre-amplified model. Plugs In- 


fmlsh. THE PUYER IS 
No speakers needed, plays 
through your own stereo sys- 
tem. O check HOME PLUG-IN 
in coupon. 


OO 


$99.95 
rag. price 


DELUXE AUTO SYSTEM 

Complete with easy installa- 
tion kit and 2 deluxe flush 
mount speakers (no drilling 
holes). THE PLAYER IS FREE. 
We will bill you only special 
member's price of $11.98 for 
speakers. □ check AUTO SYS- 
TEM in coupon. 



SELECT ANY 6 STEREO TAPE CARTRIDGES TO START MEMBERSHIP 

Only stereo Tape Club gives full selection of all labels, artists, new releases. 


POniLAR 


□ 13ie— WHIN VOU'RC SMILINS, 

Nat Kitif Cole (Pickwick) Lm 

a SIIUTtA'S 

saunST HITS (Reonse) . . 

□ laae— live, Clen Campbell 

(Capitol) (twin pack) 1S.M 

□ 1344 — RAINDROPS KltP 
FAUIH’ OH MY HIAO. B. J. 

Thomaa (Scepter) S.as 

□ me— THE SOIDEN SOUNDS, 

Pop. Various Artists, (Capitol) $.•• 

□ 1349— 6REATEST HITS, Bobby 

Goldsboro (United Artists) •.SB 

O 1330— OH STAGE, Feb. 1970, 

Elvis Presley (RCA) 9.91 

□ 13S2— GREATEST HITS, The 5th 

Dimension (Liberty) C.99 

□ 1333— TOM, Tom Jones 

(Parrot) 6.93 

□ 1334-1 WHO HAVE NOTHING, 

Tom Jones (Parrot) 6.91 

□ 1399-HOW I AM A WOMAN. 

Nancy Wilson (Capitol) 9.96 

□ 13Se-GREATEST HITS. 

0. C. Smith (Columbia) 7.16 

□ 13S7-MY WOMAN. HT WOMAN 
MY WIFE, Dean Martin 
(Reprise) 

□ 13S6-WE MADE IT HAPPEN, 
En|iebert HumperdirKk 
(Parrot) 

□ 13S6-6REATEST NITS. 

Barbra Streisand (Columbia) 6.96 

□ 1360-REFLECTI0K$, The 

Lettermen (Capitoo 6.96 

□ 1361-VERY DIONNE. 

Dionne Warwick (Scepter) 6.96 

a 1362-6REATEST HITS, 

Joe South (Capitol) 6.96 

□ 2316— GREATEST HITS, Herb 

Alpert And The Tijuana Brass 
(ASM) . 9.96 

n 2319— THE MAGIC PIANOS OF 

FERRANTE S TEICHER (Sunset) 9.96 
Q 2324-COME SATURDAY 
MORNING, Jackie Gleason 
(Capitol) S.96 

□ 232S-THIS IS HENRY MANCINI, 

(RCA) (Twin Pack) 9.66 

□ 1316— tEST OF Dill COSBY. 

(Warner Bros.) 6.96 

□ U2I— LIVE AT SING SING. 

Moms Mabley (Mercury) 6.96 

□ 6324-THE DEVIL MADE ME 

BUY THIS DRESS. Flip Wilson 
(Little David) 6.66 


6.96 


6.66 


ROCK ANO FOLK 


□ 3312— THE BEST OF 

WILSON PICKEH (Atlantic) ... B.BB 
a 3330— THE BEATLES 1 t 2 

(Apple) (twin pack) 13.B6 

□ 33S6— BAND OF 6TPSTS. Jimi 

Hendrix (Capitol) 6.96 

□ 3397— OEJA-VU, Crosby. Stills, 

Nash & Young (Atlantic) 6.98 

□ 3364— BLOOD, SWEAT 6i TEARS 3. 

Blood, Sweat 6 Tears 
(Columbia) 6.66 

□ 3363— FAREWELL, LIVE, Oiane 

Ross i The Supremes i S ii 
(Motown) 13.96 

□ 3366— LIVE, Cream (Atlantic] 6.99 

□ 3387— COSMO’S FACTORY. 

Creedence'Clearwater Revival 
(Fantasy) 6.91 

□ 3361— McCartney, Paul 

McCartney (Apple) 6.99 

□ 3369— LET IT BE. The Beatles 

(Apple) 6.91 

□ 3373-llVE AT MONTEREY, 

JImi Hendrix/Olis Redding 
(Reprise) 9.99 

□ 3373-SPIRIT IN THE DARK. 

Aretha Franklin (Atlantic) 6.19 

□ 3374-ABARAX. Santana 

(Columbia) 6.91 

Ll 337S-S0UI ON TOP, 

James Brown (King) 6.96 

L 3376-LIVE AT LONDON'S TALK 
OF THE TOWN, The 
Temptations (GoiOyl 6.96 

D 3377-LEO ZEPPELIN III, 

Led Zeppelin (Atlantic) 6.96 

U 3376-6ET TER TA YA’S OUT. 

Rolling Stones (London) 6.96 

□ 3376-STEPHEN STILLS, 

Stephen Stills (Atlantic) 6.98 

□ 3360-MAD DOGS t 
ENGLISHMEN, Joe Cocker 

(ASM) (Twin Pack) 6.96 

□ 6323-THE BEST OF PETER. 

PAUL i MARY (Warner Bros) 6.66 

□ 632S-SHI10, Neil Diamond 

(Bang) 6.96 

COUNTRY ANO WESTERN 

□ 4301— TIME I GET TO PHOENIX. 

Clen Campbell (Capitol) 6.66 

□ 431T-THE BEST OF 

CHARLEY PRIDE. (RCA) 6.96 

□ 4322— THE GOLDEN SOUNDS, 
Country, Various Artists; 

Haggard. James, South. Owens, 
Oiners (Capitol) 6.66 

□ 4323— THE WORLD OF TAMMY 

WYHEm (Epic) 7.66 

□ 4324— THE WORLD OF JOHNNY 

CASH (Columbia) 7.96 

□ 4329-HELlO OARIIN’, 

Conway Twitly (Decca) 6.61 


JAZZ 


□ S307— THE BEST OF WES 

MONTGOMERY, (Verve) G.BI 

□ 9312— MEMPHIS UNDERGROUND. 

Herbie Mann (Atlantic) G.96 

U 9313— LIVE AT THE WHISKEY 
A-GO-GO, Herbie Mann 

(Atlantic) . ... i.96 

LI $320— SWISS MOVEMENT. Les 
McCann, Eddie Harris 
(Atlantic) 6.96 

□ 9321— SOUNDS GREAT. Jimmy 

Smith (Sunset) S.66 

□ 9323— THE BEST OF RAMSEY 

LEWIS (Cadet) 6.9S 

U 9324— BITCHES BREW, Miles 

Davis (Columbia) 7.98 

rj 932S-M0NG0 ’70. 

Mongo Sanlamaria (Atlantic) 6.96 
SHOW AND CLASSICAL 
a 6301— OR. ZHIVAGO, Original 

Sound Track (MGM) 7.96 

□ 6310— HAIR, Original 

Broadway Cast (RCA) . 7.96 

a 6312— ROMEO t lULIEHE, Orig. 

Sound Track (Capitol) 6.66 

6317— THE GOOD. THE BAD AND 
THE UGLY, Original Soundtrack 
(Sunset) 6.96 

U 6316— BUTCH CASSIDY 4 THE 
SUNDANCE KID, Burt Bacharach, 

Orig. (ASM) 7.91 

D 6320-0N A CLEAR OAT YOU 
CAN SEE FOREVER, Barbra 
Streisand (Columbia) 7.96 

□ 7301— MY FAVORITE CHOPIN, 

Van Cllburn (RCA) 6.91 

c 7303— GERSHWIN RHAPSOOT IN 
BLUE, London Festival Orch. 

(London) 6.96 

□ 7313—2001: A SPACE ODYSSEY, 

Orig. Sound Track (MGM) 6.66 

a 7317— BEETHOVEN’S GREATEST 
HITS, Bernstein Ormandy, 

(Columbia) 6.IS 

; : 731»— THE GOLOEH SOUNDS, 

Classics. Various Artists 
(Capitol) .. G.66 

□ 7320-TCHAIKDVSKT 1112 

OVERTURE, Zubin Mehta 
(London) G.6B 

□ 7321-BOlERO. Ormandy/ 

Philadelphia Orchestra 
(Columbia) .. . 7.66 

If coupon removed write to: 

SMree Tape Club el Ameriee 
BB31 Sunset Blvd., Los Anieles, Ca. 90069 


WHY WE GIVE YOU THE FINEST 
8-TRACK STEREO PLAYER FREE 

We are America's largest all-label, all-artist stereo tape 
cartridge club. We hope to win you over to the newest, 
most advanced, most convenient way to enjoy music in 
your home, car and office — with trouble-free, compact 
stereo tape cartridges that play continuously, switch 
tracks automatically, and last practically forever. They 
never scratch, warp or wear out. They never tangle. 

If you tike the system, you’ll buy your stereo tape car- 
tridges from us. You never pay more than regular price. 
You can pick free bonifs tapes immediately, without wait- 
ing. You can enjoy up to 50% savings. 

To guarantee your continuing interest, the equipment 
must be fine enough to give you brilliant high fidelity 
lerformance over many years of trouble-free service, 
hat’s why we give you our STEREOMATIC unit FREE. It’s 
remium equipment. The best. We know you will be de- 
lighted. That's why we are willing to send it to you at 
no risk or obligation on your part. If you like it, KEEP 
IT. It’s yours FREE just for buying stereo tape cartridges 
you would want to own anyway. If not, return it and your 
membership is cancelled. You pay nothing and owe noth- 
ing. To take advantage of this fabulous new membership 
offer, complete the coupon and mail now. 


SEND NO MONEY • JUST MAIL 


Stereo Tape Club of America 

8831 Sunset Blvd., Los Angeles, Calif. 90069 

Please enroll me as a member and send the FR£E 
Stereomatic 8-track tape cartridge player checked be- 
low. 

a HOME SYSTEM (speakers $29.95) 

□ HOME PLUG-IN (no speakers) 

□ AUTO SYSTEM (speakers $11.98) 

Also send the 6 stereo tape cartridge albums I am 
buying now to start my membership. (Select 6 from 
list, print numbers below.) 


Bill me for these, plus shipping and handling charge. 
I may pay in 3 monthly installments if 1 wish. If I am 
not 100% satisfied. I may return player and cartridges 
in 10 days and my membership will be cancelled. I 
owe nothing. 


Name 

Address— 

City- 


-Age_ 


Credit References— 


Military: Include serial number, military address and 
home address with application. 

Credit card: Charge above order to my credit card. 

□ BankAmerIcaro Q Master Charge G Amer. Express 


Acci. 


□ Diners Club 


MY MAIN MUSICAL INTEREST IS: (check one) 

□ Popular □ Rock & Folk QShow & Classical 
In adijition to the 6 cartridges I am buying now to 
start my membership, I agree to purchase a cartridge 
a month during the coming year at the regular club 
price, plus postage and handling. (Albums you’ll want 
to buy anyway; thousands to choose from.) 


SIGNATURE (REQUIRED) 


H601-1 
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by OBADIAH KEMPH 

H ave you ever been in a place, somewhere, 
sometime, that you knew was unmistakenly evil? 
Something about the atmosphere, the lighting, the way 
timber and stone were entwined to produce a picture of 
clinging, cloying death? Nothing you could put your 
finger on, nothing definite to avoid; but that hovering 
something, that cruel guiding genius of despair had 
left a mark as clearly as if it had been stamped in each 
crack and cornice — **Beware! Danger Ahead!** 

Off on a quiet country lane in Canada sat a small 
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house. Not so small really, only very compact, con- 
tained, and sure of itself. It stood three stories high, had 
a curving driveway leading to some sort of garage directly 
under the summer porch, and one of those old-fashioned 
black iron urns out on the front lawn. You*ve probably 
seen hundreds of these sorts of houses; they were con- 
structed by the dozens at the turn of the century. But 
this house was different from ail the rest; it had something 
to set itself off from its peers. 

You walk through the front door to find yourself in a 
short hall. To the left were the living room, library and 
tiny study; and to the right lay the dining room, pantry, 


breakfast room and kitchen. Up the stairs next and you 
would be in the hall leading to three bedrooms and a 
bath; the second flight of stairs would lead you to the 
servant*$ suite, another bedroom, and the storeroom. A 
ladder in the last room would point you to the small 
attic above. 

Nothing at all unusual; everything lay in perfect order 
for the new tenants, the next batch of people wanting a 
nice home in the country, easy to heat in the winter, and 
well-ventilated in summer. 

A car pulled into the graveled driveway. It stopped 
just short of the garage. Both doors opened and two 


people climbed out. They stood for a moment looking at 
the facade of the house. 

^^Oh, Rick — it*s just what l*ve always dreamed about! 
Not elegant or anything, but it*s real. lt*s a home. We 
can fix it up. I just know we can!** 

**Sure, honey. With a little paint and maybe some 
bushes for the front, itll really be something.** 

“Come on, let*s go inside. l*m dying to look at it.** 

Hand in hand they walked to the front door. Rick put 
the key in the lock and tried to turn it. It refused to 
budge. 

“Must be a little rusty.” He (Continued on next page) 
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spat on the key and inserted it 
again. This time they heard a soft, 
protesting click as the tumblers 
moved. He turned the knob and 
swung the door open. 

“Wait a minute.” 

He picked the girl up and 

solemnly carried her across the 
threshold, gently putting her down 
in the hall. 

She turned to him and flung her 
arms around his broad shoulders. 

“Rick, I’m so happy, I think I’m 
going to cry.” Tears welled up in her 
eyes. 

He stood there clumsily, not 

knowing what to do. “Um, Sue, let’s 
look at the rest of the house. Come 
on.” 

She blew her nose, smiled 

through her tears of joy, and agreed. 

As they roamed through each 
room, their enthusiasm grew. A few 
new pieces of furniture to 

supplement the solid, plain things 
that came with the house, some 
rugs for the hardwood floors, and 
different curtains on the windows — 

“And I can set up my studio on 
the third floor!” Rick called to Sue. 
“You can have as much room as you 
want for your loom — what luxury!” 

“And only twenty minutes from 
Toronto,” Sue said brightly, 
imitating the asinine broker who 
had sold them the house. “A 
gorgeous piece of property with a 
superb view!” She waved her hand 
dramatically at a window that 
disclosed a very old and very dead 
elm tree that took up most of the 
backyard. “Rick,” She turned 
serious, “I’ll be glad to get away 
from that awful apartment. It’s so 
crowded and small and I can’t keep 
it as clean as I want.” 

“I know, dear. We’ll have enough 
room here to work. And not a roach 
in sight — even though we probably 
have mice.” 

“Mice I can stand, but 
roaches — ugh!” She shuddered. 
“Anyway, let’s come back here 
early on Saturday with some mops 
and brooms. This place sure could 
use a good scrubbing.” 

“Good idea. It’ll be clean when 
the gang helps us move on Sunday. 
Boy, is Charlie going to dig my 
studio.” 

“And Marsha will love the 
library. Honey, I don’t think I’ve 
ever been so happy in my life ! ’ ’ 

“Me too. But we’d better split 
now. It’s getting dark and I’m not 
sure of the roads yet.” 

The two newlyweds left the house 
reluctantly, got into the car, and 
sped off. Sue turned to get one more 
look at the house before it 
disappeared from view behind a 
20 


bend in the road. 

She sighed contentedly and 
snuggled close to her husband. 

I^ICK DROPPED his paintbrush 
and ran to the head of the stairs. 
“My God, Sue — are you all right?” 
Not pausing for an answer, he raced 
headlong' down the two flights of 
stairs to find his young wife 
standing in the hall. 

“What happened, honey?” 

“I’m sorry, Rick. I feel like an 
absolute ass. I was washing dishes 
in the kitchen when I thought I saw 
something out of the corner of my 
eye — something big and black and 
indistinct. So I screamed like a 
banshee. You didn’t know you 
married a big chicken, did you?” 

“It’s all right, honey. I enjoy 
running down stairs. I like risking 
my neck for you, dearest love bun.” 

“Don’t be mad at me, Rick. I 
feel bad enough already.” 

“I’m only kidding. But seriously, 
honey, that’s the second time . 
you’ve been frightened. What’s 
up?” 

“Nothing at all. I guess I just 
have to get used to this house is all. 
Now go up and finish that painting. 
Your show is next month and I want 
the critics to be super-impressed. 
Go on. Scoot!” 

She playfully chased him out of 
the hall, then went back to the 
dishes. Sighing softly to herself, she 
went to the closet next to the brand 
new gas stove they had installed, 
and got out a dustpan and broom to 
sweep up the pieces of a plate she 
had dropped in her fright. 

Rick worked steadily on his 
painting. Then all of a sudden he 
stopped, frowned and cocked his 
head to one side. Shrugging, he 
resumed work, then stopped again. 
He whirled around to 
face — nothing. His brow lowered. 
Rick put down his brush, wiped his 
hands on a paint-soaked rag, and 
walked over to the opened door. He 
looked behind it, then opened the 
closet door. Nothing out of the 
ordinary. He went into the hall and 
inspected the store room. 
Everything was in order. 

“Then why do I think somebody 
is with me?” he asked himself, 
walking back into the studio. 
“Maybe I should call it quits for the 
day.” He cleaned his brushes, 
recapped the tubes of paint, and 
went downstairs. 

Sue was in the second-floor room 
that they had decided to devote 
entirely to her hobby. An enormous 
loom covered nearly all of one wall, 
and pans of dye for wool accounted 
for much of the extra space. 


“Um, nice.” Rick drifted over and 
kissed the back of his wife’s neck. 

“Me or the work?” she teased. 

“The work, naturally. You stink. 
Hey, that’s all right.” He stepped 
back to inspect the rug Sue was 
weaving. It was a beautiful, 
intricate job of graceful curves and 
quaint, old-fashioned flowers on a 
field of light blue. 

“Something funny happened 
upstairs, Sue. I was positive 
somebody was in the studio with 
me. It wasn’t you, was it?” 

“Nope, I’ve been down here dyeing 
yarn for the next row of loops. It was 
probably the Muse of Art or 
something.” 

“Probably Something, at the rate 
my picture’s going. Anyway, how 
about a little grub around here? 
This dude’s starving to death! ” 

A.WEEK PASSED. Life was 
quiet but fruitful for the two artists. 
Rick finished one painting and 
began another, and Sue’s rug was 
becoming more and more lovely 
each day. But not every moment 
was devoted completely to art. The 
house was starting to have that 
warm, lived-in appearance. And the 
grounds, although small and cut on 
three sides by a thick growth of 
hedge, had definitely improved. Sue 
had even started a small flower 
garden. 

She was outside planting bulbs 
when the tree fell. The mass of it 
landed right on top of her, pinning 
her body close to the soil. 
Thankfully Rick had seen 
everything from the third-floor 
window in his studio. He had tried 
to yell to her, but she couldn’t hear 
his warning. 

He ran down, and using the jack 
from the car, managed to haul away 
the heavy trunk. Outside of a few 
burises and a sore back. Sue was 
unhurt. 

Rick apologized over and over 
again. “It’s all my fault, honey. I 
should have chopped down that 
dead tree a week ago.” 

“No damage done, Rick. But it is 
a bit strange that it should fall just 
when I was under it.” 

“I’d call it weird. When I saw it 
start to totter. I pounded on the 
glass. But you couldn’t hear me. 
Then I tried to open the window, 
but it was stuck. I couldn’t budge 
it.” 

“Rick, I opened that window only 
yesterday. You were working on the 
car and I went up to air out your 
studio — all that turpentine must 
give you a headache. I remember 
thinking that it was the only 
(Continued on page 48) 
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“TJx Pictorial Gittde Ip 
Sexual Intercou rse 



English Edition; 


FIRST TIME IN AMERICA! 
EUROPE’S MOST BEAUTIFUL 
BEST SELLING SEX MANUAL! 

“The Pictorial Guide 
To Sexual Intercourse” 

BY ISTVAN SCHWENDA/THOMAS LEUCHNER- INTRODUCTION BY L R. O'CONNER 

A Triumph In Sex Education Through Full Color Photography! 

Over 100 Full Color-Full Page Photographs, 

For educational purposes of a live man and a live woman, together 
engaged In sexual intercourse positions with descriptive text! 


A TRIUMPH IN SEX EDUCATION! 


This magnificent book is a step-by-step ceurse threugh clear ceneise full- 
color photographs of how to engage in the many forms of physical love and 
sexual intercourse. It can turn dull confused routine "quichie” sex into 
exciting sexual episodes which continue to improve each time and provide 
far greater degrees of pleasure and satisfaction than you or your wife ever 
thought possible! 

Why not enjoy all the wholesome, healthy, thoroughly satisfying sexual 
delights that are available to you and your sexual partner? It's ail so easy 
and so natural provided you forget the prejudices and fallacies of the 
bygone eras and recognize that fact that just as there is more to life than 
eating and sleeping, so there is more to sex than mere “quickie" inter- 
course! And this Is precisely the point this book brings home to you with 
absolute clarity. 

"THE PICTORIAL fiUlOE TO SEXUAL INnRCOURSE" is NOT a duil dn book of 
confusing sexual theory. It IS a beautiful, live, clear, dynamic “HOW TO DO 
IT” photographic essay of step by step practical Instruction. It shows In 
beautiful full color photographs precisely what to do and advises in straight- 
to-the-point plain language how and when to do it to increase not only your 
own pleasure and satisTaction, but the pleasure and satisfaction of your 
loved one. 


EACH AND EVERY PHOTOGRAPH IN FULL COLOR! 

NO BLACK AND WHITE PHOTOS! 

OVER 100 FULL-PAGE 
FULL-COLOR PHOTOGRAPHS! 


Many books give you sexual positions, but never like this! These positions 
were carefully selected to keep your sex life from becoming duil and monoto- 
nous! They are profusely illustrated in full color with magnificently beau- 
tiful photographs of live models. The vivid detailed photographs in this book 
show with utmost clarity' hew to adjust postures for the best possible match- 
ing of organs, how to make the sexual side of marriage more vibrant by 
introducing a variety of caresses and positions into the sexual act. 

The photographs will teach you how to precisely position your body with 
hers! How to use your arms, legs, thighs, fingers, even the hair on your 
ehekt to increase the excitement and heighten the intensity and pleasure of 
the sex act. And that’s only the beginning! “The Pictorial Guide To Sexual 
Intercourse" will shew you how to make and use (or have made for ym) 
special furniture to aid you in your levemaking and to add zest and inspira- 
tion to even the most bored and jaded couples! 


NOW! THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
SEX MANUAL EVER PUBLISHED! 


Never before has sexual intercourse between a man and a woman been 
portrayed with such wholesome beauty, grace and charm. The photographs 
are truly works of art which will not be duplicated for years to come, H 
ever. They show you in a straightforward manner, what sexual intercourse 
is really all about. Its over too Full Page, Full Color Photographs show you 
In vivid detail the vast number of exciting sensual variations which are 
possible. It shows you and your wife how to use the various positions to 
add new pleasure, excitement and satisfaction to your sexual life and it 
encourages you to experiment, and it tells you in what direction those 
experiments should take to get the utmost pleasure and gratification from 
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SEXUAL EXPERTISE 
CAN NOW BE YOURS! 


Yes, this wonderful book from across the sea will teach you the fine points, 
the Advanced Sexual Techniques you can’t learn by instinct or trial and 
error! Either an expert shows them to you, or you just don't know they exist. 
And now, perhaps for the first time ever, you ARE shown by this miraculous 
book! It’s all so incredibly easy to follow, so pleasurable, you’ll be de- 
lighted every step of the way! c-yn,h...wF*cTRss**HCH.Nc. 


PLEASE NOTE: This book has an important purpose; to teach you how to 
derive the utmost pleasure excitement, sensation, ecstasy and satisfaction 
from sexual intercourse. This satisfaction is necessary for your happiness 
and will give you confidence in your personal and business life. This book 
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Order your copy of "THE PICTORIAL GUIDE TO SEXUAL INTERCOURSE" Today! 
It will be at your side wiUiin a matter of days. Order new, while we have 
books in stock! 


OUR GUARANTEE! 


Order a copy of "THE PICTORIAL GUIDE TO SEXUAL INTERCOURSE” today! 
Read it! Have your wife read it! If, after reading this book, you and your 
partner are not enjoying new heights of sexual enjoyment and pleasure, 
simply return the book. Every penny of your purchase price will be refunded. 
What could be fairer than that? You have nothing to lose but the few 
moments it takes to fill out and mail the coupon beTow. If sex is an impor- 
tant part of your life, you owe it to yourself and to your sex partner to take 
advantage of this pioneering book of sexual knowledge. Please act today! 
Order today! Both you and wife will be glad that you did! 

OVER 100 

FULL-PAGE FULL-COLOR-PHOTOGRAPHS! 

OELUXE SLIP-CASED EDITION! 
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Supposedly a medieval hoax, the "Devil” lay quietly in a glass case— waiting for the discovery of a special kQ'. 


THE DEATH DANCE 

OF THE 
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An ugly, twisted little thing— and 
yet its contorted power was great! 



The Great Sambi focused his glowing eyes in the distance, said a chant, and 
began climbing the Knife* Ladder of Agony. But in his trance he felt nothing. 


■ "It’s ghastly— the most disgust- 
ing thing I’ve ever seen in my 
whole life!" Nancy feit the bile 
rise in her mouth, yet she was 
compeiled to stare at the thing 
lying so peacefully in its glass 
case. "But you still haven’t an- 
swered my question," she tore 
tier glance away just long enough 
to look at Roger. "What is it?" 

"Steady there, girl. You look like 
you’re going to pass out. Or be 
sick all over the floor— or some- 
thing equally inconvenient. Let’s 
split and I promise I’ll tell you 
about it later when your stomach 
is a bit more steady.” 

Nancy agreed, they left the dark- 
ened, small office where Roger 
worked as a sort of assistant to 
the famous medievalist. Dr. Guz- 
man Alfarache, and paused for a 
moment on the broad stairs that 
faced the road. Thecollegegrounds 
ended just by the gate that sep- 
arated the institution from the rest 
of the world. A car’s headlights 
gleamed for a moment, then dis- 
appeared behind thecurve of high- 
way that was just beginning to be 
lost in the gathering twilight. 

Roger put his hand in Nancy's 
and together the pair walked down 
the stone steps. They had a stand- 
ing agreement. Roger would work 
on Friday and Saturday nights un- 
til eight o’clock; then Nancy would 
meet him and they'd go off on a 
date. 

But tonight’s meeting was going 
to be very different. Instead of the 
usual movie followed by a ham- 
burger and a coke, Roger and 
Nancy had tickets to see the Great 
Sambi and his "Hoard of Howling 
Horrors," as Roger called it. Actu- 
ally, the man was a magician who 
specialized in feats of the super- 
natural, Not content with pulling 
rabbits out of hats and unfurling 
miles of knotted, silk handker- 
chieves, the Arab gave demon- 
strations of levitation, mass hypno- 
tism and (Continued on next page) 
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mind control. 

Roger wasn’t impressed. 

“Honestly, Nancy,” he said as he 
got into the car and leaned over to 
open the passenger door, “I don’t 
understand your fascination for 
weird things. You’re just like the 
little kid who teases the big black 
dog next door, then runs like hell 
when it growls at you.” 

Nancy turned to her boyfriend. 
She said sweetly, “Do you mean 
about Sambi? I told you months ago 


I wanted to see him — but only from 
the back door. And besides, those 
were the only tickets we could 
afford.” 

“As long as you brought it up, 
OK. He calls himself a fakir. I call 
him a faker. But I really don’t mean 
him so much. It’s the thing back at 
the office. You bugged me for a 
week to give you a peek at it, then 
you take one quick little look and 
decide to barf on the floor. I had to 
go through a lot of hasseling to get 


you inside that office.” 

“So next time, disguise me as the 
cleaning lady. Anyway, since you 
gave me a key to the office, you 
knew perfectly well I’d go there 
alone to look at it. But hold on, pet. 
If I remember correctly, you got 
pretty green around the gills when 
you first saw it too.” 

“Well, that was different. 
I was. . .” 

“Sure, sure. Anyway,” Nancy 
cuddled up to Roger as the car 



Raising his shoulders, he recited the formula that would cause his mesmerized assistant to defy all natural law. 


started up and began heading 
toward town, “you promised to tell 
me the history of that thing.” 

“Fine with me. But are you sure 
you won’t get sick?” Nancy 
playfully hit him with her 
pocketbook. Laughing, Roger 
leaned over to turn down the radio. 

“That cute little bugger was 
created by a medieval alchemist. 
According to tradition, it was made 
by the great Nostradamus himself. 
But Dr. Alfarache and I have every 
reason to suspect that it is actually 
much older than the sixteenth 
century and came from Persia, not 
France. But whatever, its function 
was to back up the theory of the 
existence of sea monsters. It is 
called the “Dance of the 
Fisherman’s Devil” for some reason 
or other, and is made of a fish tail, a 
monkey’s head and chest, and wild 
birds’ claws, all very cleverly sewn 
together.” 

“But what did they use if for?” 
Nancy leaned forward slightly to 
light a cigarette. 

“That we’re not too sure about. 
Maybe as some sort of charm, or 
just as possible a bit of tangible 
evidence to support somebody’s 
screwed-up ideas about monsters. 
Oops, r was so busy showing off, we 
just missed our exit.” 

Roger glanced out the window to 
see that nobody was behind him, 
and backed the car toward the exit. 
Skillfully he turned the wheel and 
completed the turn. 

“Where is this theatre anyway? I 
don’t think Ive ever been there.” 

“On Elm, right next to the 
parking lot. There it is, just where 
that truck turned.” 

They followed the van and by 
some happy accident found a 
parking space. Getting out of the 
car, they paused for a moment to 
watch the men unload the contents 
of the big truck. 

“What’s all that junk?” Nancy 
called over to one of the workers. 

“Some stuff for the Great 
Sambi’s act, lady. And it sure 
weighs a ton!” the man cheerfully 
called back. 

“Come on, Nance. The show 
starts in fifteen minutes.” 

The pair walked around to the 
front of the building and joined the 
end of a long queue of people 
waiting to get inside the theatre. 
But before Nancy and Roger had 
moved two feet closer to the 
entrance, they heard the sounds of a 
loud argument. They turned to see 
the pleasant workman who had 
spoken to them only moments 
before, busily engaged in trying to 
calm down an irate, dark little man. 


“You fool, you stupid fool! How 
dare you not take especial care with 
the infinitely precious equipment. I 
will have you discharged, accursed 
offspring of the dog! ” 

“I wonder who that dude is,” 
murmured Roger. 

“He’s the world famous Sambi 
himself,” whispered Nancy. “I saw 
his picture in the papers.” 

“Not too impressive, is he?” 

“I don’t know — I think he’s kind 
of cute.” 

“Come on, the line’s moved up.” 
Roger took Nancy’s arm and they 
moved up to the end of the line. 

Once inside the theatre, they 
found their seats in the last row. 

“My head’s nearly touching the 
ceiling,’’ commented Roger 
ruefully. 

“Hush, the show’s starting.” 

They sat back as the house lights 
dimmed and the curtain went up to 
reveal a stark stage relieved only by 
an enormous painted god in the 
center. It glowed eerily in the half- 
light. Green stage lights went on, 
animating the large cardboard 
figure so that it seemed to grin at 
the audience. Nancy shuddered and 
hung on to Roger’s arm. 

The Great Sambi stalked onto 
the stage, holding up his arms to 
stop the slight applause that 
trickled from the seats. The house 
was in utter silence. Sambi 
suddenly slapped his hands 
sharply. The noise seemed to be 
oddly frightening. 

An assistant joined the man on 
the stage, also dressed in a weird 
costume of satin and velvet. 

“You are priveleged to see some 
of the strangest sights ever 
witnessed outside the Orient,” 
Sambi intoned to the audience. 
“There will be absolutely no noise 
during my performance.” His eyes 
glowed. He and the assistant bowed 
their heads as if gathering great 
strength from the gods for a terrible 
ordeal. The act began. 

Sambi gathered a large chain of 
linked bracelets into his arms and 
waved them over his head. 
Suddenly the links would come 
loose and form unusual patterns. 
Only the jangling of the metal broke 
the silence. 

“I’ve seen better stuff on Ed 
Sullivan,” said Roger in what he 
thought was a whisper. Obviously it 
wasn’t because several people in the 
audience began to laugh. 

Sambi focused his burning eyes 
directly at Roger.' He tossed the 
rings across the stage. They skidded 
in all directions. He stomped into 
the wings and returned with a 
sawhorse. He barked a command in 


a weird-sounding language to his 
assistant who also lumbered off 
stage and came back with another 
trestle. These were placed about 
five feet apart. Sambi bowed to the 
pasteboard god, then placing his 
right palm on his assistant’s 
forehead, he began crooning a 
tuneless melody through clenched 
teeth. The assistant started to 
waver to and fro. Amidst startled 
gasps from the audience, the man 
slowly stretched himself across the 
sawhorses, supporting his heavy 
weight solely on the back of his neck 
and his ankles. This was incredible, 
but more was to come. 

With another chant, Sambi went 
behind the stiffened man, and faced 
the audience. He hunched both 
shoulders high over his head and 
slowly brought them down. The 
assistant began to quiver — and rise! 
The higher Sambi held his hands, 
the more the entranced man rose 
until he was level with Sambi’s 
throat. The magician whispered 
something no one in the audience 
could hear, then brought his^ 
assistant down to the trestles and 
out of his trance. 

Other tricks followed — Sambi’s 
walking on sharp sabres, a ring of 
fire suddenly appearing and 
disappearing around his left arm, 
the traditional birds and scarves 
pulled out of nowhere — but no one 
was really concentrating. Their 
minds were still firmly involved 
with the demonstration of 
levitation. 

“I want a volunteer from the 
audience. You there — come 
forward!” 

With a sinking heart, Nancy 
realized she was his choice. 

“Go on, be a sport,” Roger 
nudged her. 

“That’s easy for you to say, 
sweetums,” she remarked dryly. 
But shrugging her shoulders, she 
went down to the stage. It might be 
fun, she reasoned. 

Up close, Sambi wasn’t quite the 
romantic figure he cut on the stage. 
He was a lot older than he appeared 
from a distance. And his costume 
was rather dirty and smelt of garlic. 
His fingernails were chipped and 
grimy. But his eyes — dark, glowing 
coals — were every bit as 
commanding. 

He ordered his servant to bring a 
chair from the wings. Nancy sat 
down and Sambi began a new 
segment of his act. 

Taking a silver medallion from 
inside his tunic, he started swinging 
it on its chain in wide arcs and bade 
(Continued on page 50) 
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SHE TRIED 
TO SELL * 

SOUL TO SATAN 




A wild, drunken festival followed the "Mass.” Singing and shouting curses, the Participants hurled themselves 
into huge vats of a strange, evU-smelling potion whose steady stench made me want to be sick on flie floor. 


by GEORGE VENNER 


T ake a close look at the cute blonde waiting 
near you at the bus stop. Yep. She’s neatly 
dressed in the latest fashion and her pert face is 
a picture of innocence. 

Yet, she may be a fvUrfledged, witch! 

See that attractive matron in her early 80’s — ^the 
one who lives right down the street from you? 
Sure. She’s quiet, well-mannered. At least, on the 
outside. 

Behind that calm, placid facade of respectability, 
she eovld very well be hiding the vUe, orgiastic 
nature of a woman devoted to worship of the Devil 
and the forces of Evil! 


Don’t laugh. Don’t dismiss the possibilities from 
your mind. It doesn’t matter much where you live 
— in the largest of eastern seaboard “Big Towns’’ 
or quiet, midwestem communities. 

The shocking facts are that witchcraft. Devil 
Worship and the “practice” of Black Magic are 
commonplace in the United States today ! All across 
the country, thrill-seeking men and women are 
turning to the “Dark Arts” to satisfy their thirst 
for weird and bizarre orgies. 

In Los Angeles, California, three “Devil Cults” 
sprang up to take the place of the infamous “Purple 
Cult” which was (Continued on next page) 
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dissolved after the murder of a 
member, sultry Anya Sosyeva. The 
‘^Purple Cult’* and its successors 
were—and are— made up of fanatics 
who practice the loathesome Black 
Mass. 

Not long ago, Chicago police 
raided a West Side cult’s head- 
quarters. More than a dozen couples 
were taken into custody. Officers 
declared that they had all been par- 
ticipants in wild sex orgies held 
after three-hour-long sessions of 
Black Magic and sorcery! 

California’s Psychoanalytical As- 
sistance Foundation, which has been 
making a study of the sudden re- 
surgence of witchcraft, demon wor- 
ship and black magic, estimates 
that -there are at least 1,500 groups 
devoted to these practices in the 
United States! 

Most of them are in smaller cities 
and towns, made up of people bored 
by “old-fashioned” wife-swapping 
orgies or wild parties. 

I know. I can attest to the exis- 
tence of one such cult in my own 
small town located less than 100 
miles from Omaha, Nebraska! I 
learned at firsthand about the mod- 
em witches and black magicians. I 
also learned about the network of 
such organizations across the nation 
—because I, myself, vmwittingly be- 
came a member! 

How? Remember the cute blonde 
1 suggested you eye carefully at 
the bus stop? 

Well, the girl who initiated me 
into the revolting practices of the 
“Dark Arts” wasn’t blonde and I 
didn’t meet her at a bus stop. But 
she was a normal, everyday sort of 
person. 

Joan was her name and she was 
a brunette. I’d gone to high school 
with her. I hadn’t seen her for some 
years. First, I’d done a three-year 
hitch in the Air Force. Then I’d 
worked around here and there— in 
Kansas City, St. Louis and a few 
other places— for another four years. 

I’d been back home for more than 
eight months before 1 bumped into 
Joan. I met her in a drugstore when 
1 went in to buy a pack of cigar- 
ettes. She was purchasing some cos- 
metics and I didn’t recognize her. 

“■^^y, George!” she exclaimed. 
“George Venner!” 

I thought hard. Then I remem- 
bered who the good-looking bru- 
nette was. I shook hands with her 
and took a quick, sneak-look at her 
left hand. She was still single— not 
even engaged. I became a lot more 
interest^. Attractive, single wo- 
men aren’t too easily found in a 
burg that has less than 20,000 popu- 
lation. 

One thing led to another and we 
wound up going to the best— and 
almost only decent— bar in town for 
a couple of drinks. Joan sipped hers 
and chatted pleasantly. I ended by 
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driving her home and making a date 
for the following night. 

TpiE FIRST DATE was pretty tame. 
■ We went to a movie, then had a 
bite to eat. We were both home— 
she in hers, me in mine- before one 
ayem. But I did have another date 
with her for Saturday night. 

We went into Omaha and did a 
lot of dancing and almost as much 
drinking. I parked along the high- 
way on the way back. Joan melted 
like she’d been worked over with a 
blow-torch the moment I reached 
over and put my arms around her! 

This time, we didn’t get home 
until after dawn. I was worried for 
Joan, worried about what the neigh- 
bors might think when she got out 
of my car that time of the morning. 

I told her as much. Her answer 
shook me a little. 

“Don’t worry, hohey,” she grin- 
ned. “1 don’t care what those slobs 
think! ’There are things I know 
about them that would make your 
hair curl . . 

Joan lived with her married sister 
and brother-in-law. They were 
friendly as hell whenever 1 called 
for her in the weeks that followed. 

I knew they must have guessed 
what was going on, but they didn’t 
say a thing. 

Then, on a warm Spring night 
Joan asked me if I would like to 
go away for a weekend to a place 
where a lot of her friends went. 

“It’s only about 15 miles outside 
town— up in the hills,” she mur- 
mured. “We can have a ball . . .” 

Of course we went. The “place” 
was an old rambling farmhouse in 
the hills. It looked like any such 
building in the area- from the out- 
side. There already were five or six 
cars parked outside when we ar- 
rived. 

“Sure this is okay— you and me 
showing up with our suitcases?” I 
asked. Joan just laughed. 

Inside, the house was weird. 
There were odd paintings and idols 
scattered around in the rooms. All 
the windows had heavy black 
drapes. The air smelled strongly, of 
some queer kind of incense. 

I was even more surprised by the 
people I met. I knew many of them 
—quite a few being what are called 
“I^Uars of the Community.” 


B y the time somebody stuck a 
drink in my hand, showed me 
the room which, my guide said 
pointedly, Joan and I would share, 
and came back downstairs, I had 
the deal figured. I knew that this 
was some kind of hell-raising club, 
but, of course, I never dreamed 
what I would see and hear before 
the weekend was over! 

There was plenty of hooch and 
everyone — myself included — drank 


plenty that Saturday afternoon. We 
ate a sketchy meal about five and 
went back to drinking. A lot more 
people had shown up in the mean- 
time. 

“Here— try one of these,” Joan 
purred shortly after dark, handing 
me a cigaret. I took one look at it— 
sniffed it— and knew what it was. 
Td seen marijuana before. 

I lit up, anyway, figuring that one 
wouldn’t hurt me. Besides, every- 
one else was smoking the damned 
things and the party looked as 
though it was going to get very 
rough very soon. 

It did. 

Exactly at nine p.m., we were all 
ushered into a large room that I 
hadn’t seen before. 

“Baby! You’ll go wild now! This 
is going to be sensational!” Joan 
whispered to me hotly. I took a look 
at her flaring nostrils and narrowed 
eyes, felt her quick, shallow breath- 
ing as she clung to me. I felt my- 
self caught up by the spirit of the 
binge and went inside! 

The room was a hideous caricature 
of what one would find in a small 
church. There were benches to serve 
as pews and a kind of altar at the 
far end. The light was dim and I 
didn’t get a chance to identify any- 
thing for a few moments. When my 
eyes became accustomed to the dark, 
I almost flipped. 

An honest - to - goodness coffin, 
standing on end, was in each cor- 
ner of the rom. 'The walls were dec- 
orated with blasphemous parodies 
of sacred pictures. A brazier glow- 
ed near the “altar.” 

“What— what’s this all about?” I 
stammered. 

“You’re going to see a Black 
Mass!” Joan rasped. “Here, sit 
down . . 

UUhat is a Black Mass? Well, 
•• basically it is a form of religi- 
ous worship. Don’t be surprised at 
the use of the word “religious” in 
connection with such a practice. 
For it is religion in every sense 
of the word. It has a creed, a the- 
ology, a ritual, a ministry and full 
belief in both the immortality of 
the soul with both reward and 
punishment in this life and the 
hereafter. 

It is made up, here in America, 
of a combination of two forms of 
witchcraft. And though, for the most 
part, the ceremonial of the Black 
Mass is based on the ordinary Chris- 
tian worship, it has also incorpor- 
ated over the centuries the beliefs, 
superstitions and practices of dozens 
of other portions of the world. 

One of the two mainstreams of 
American witchcraft traces directly 
back to the great, European tradi- 
tion. This form, together with its 
superstitions, signs and rituals are 
known to millions of us who have 


had parents or grandparents from 
the teeming European continent. 

The European witchcraft derives 
from a life of hardship. In the cool, 
temperate climate, the need for 
survival and safety were all-im- 
portant. Starving serfs, semi-slaves, 
living an ignorant, agricultural life, 
inheriting the primitive, pre-Chris- 
tian beliefs, needed something that 
could guarantee them a better life. 

A good crop, a safe journey 
through robber - infested forests, 
freedom for themselves and their 
children, personal wealth that could 
purchase comfort or provide a dowry 
for daughter and an estate for a 
son were essential needs. 

In a feudal society, these could 
not be gained directly. It took only 
a short time to discover that regu- 
lar prayer in the established church 
could not rectify the hazards of 
life, either. 

Thus the need for gain predomi- 
nated. At first, prayers to the “old 
gods,” the names we come across 
in Roman mythology were tried. But 
as Christianity prevailed and grew 
stronger, the allegiance was trans- 
ferred to the Devil. The theory was, 
if God can’t help me, perhaps the 
Devil will. And obviously, since the 
Devil was the opposite of God, his 
worship too, must be exactly op- 
posite. Thus to defile God’s worship 
was to promote the Devil’s. 

Again, since the ancient magic 
beliefs of the Indo-European society 
were filled with what is known as 
“sympathetic magic”— that is per- 
forming a similar act to the effect 
you wish to cause, sex played a 
large role. The need for gain, for 
life, for fertility of wife, cattle or 
crop, required a symbolically sexual 
act. And so, combining sexual, fer- 
tility rites with defilement of church 
worship, sexual defilement b^ame 
a primary ritual form. 

The defilement included bestial- 
ity. Pan-symbolized by his goat, 
Odin by his great wolf, and other, 
lesser known deities, also symbol- 
ized by animals, entered the Black 
Mass at an early day. Even now, 
the fear of the great dog, the black 
cat, and the goat— all as symbols of 
the Devil, survive in witchcraft. 

The second mainstream of Ameri- 
can witchcraft comes from the im- 
port of African medicine-man mag- 
ic. Primarily typified by Voodoo, 
this is a jungle worship that arises 
from an opposite motivation. Livjng 
is not so difficult in the lush jungles 
of the rain forest or Caribbean. 
Here, food is readUy vailable. 
Crops may not be heavy, but they 
are constant. Rainfall is sure, and 
game abounds in the forest lands. 
There is little essential need to in- 
voke magic or fertility rites to gain 
them. 

But survival is another problem. 


Death lurks around the next bend 
in the jungle trail at all times. Tri- 
bal warfare is constant. Fighting, 
battling and confounding an enemy 
are the necessities of daily living. 

Thus, the African witchcraft, 
deals in revenge. It is a method for 
saving your life, and killing your 
enemy. It deals in death, in nega- 
tion, in destruction. 

Qealing in death, it requires 
death to give it effect. The kill, 
done in the ritual, is vital. Blood is 
required. The cock, the cat, or the 
human who is coldly murdered as 
part of the ceremonial, symbolizes 
this belief in death. The drinking of 
the blood of the victim, symbol^es 
the superiority and triumph of the 
drinker over all his foes and com- 
petitors. 

But African witchcraft has no 
belief in the soul. It denies the pos- 
sibility of the afterlife. Death is 
final and absolute. An enemy killed 
by witchcraft can never haunt the 
killer. No ghost or spirit remains on 
the trail to trip or trap the unwary. 
It is safe, and efficient. 

That these two opposites should 
blend so completely here in America 
is not at all surprising. First of all, 
economically, we are more akin to 
the African than the European. In 
comparison with the rest of the 
world, we live in a rich country. 
Surplus, more than famine is the 
order of the day. We don’t have to 
struggle for food. But we do face a 
struggle for power and wealth. We 
do face the competitions of busi- 
ness. We do struggle for promo- 
tions, for pay-raises— even for wo- 
men. Gaining a dowry for a daugh- 
ter is not essential. Getting a good 
job for a son, is. 

But inheriting a witchcraft tra- 
dition from Europe has left its mark. 
Those brought up in that tradition 
are horribly afraid to abandon it. 
And so, needing the results offered 
by the African magic, the Black 
Mass has incorporated its essentials. 
So too, the African, transplanted to 
a western civilization has come to 
desire the efficacy of the white 
man’s magic. Accepting Christian- 
ity, they have accepted devil wor- 
ship also. And since a regular rit- 
ual already existed, they have lay- 
ered it over with their own jungle 
tradition. 

Thus, today, we have this new 
form of witchcraft with its two 
points of effect: revenge and gain. 
The Black Mass can now offer al- 
most anything to the believer. He 
can become wealthy. He can live 
longer. He can gain power and fame. 
He can foil his competitors. He can 
kill his enemies. 

For the objects of the leaders— and 
consequently the objects of the con- 
gregation, are self-glory and dam- 
nation of all who stand in their way. 


ND STRANGELY ENOUGH, these 
things actually happen. Call it 
accident, coincidence or what you 
will, but in a surprisingly large 
number of cases, far larger than 
the normal logic of odds would dic- 
tate, the objectives of their witch- 
craft is achieved. 

For example, a witchcraft group 
in a Massachusetts town was uncov- 
ered a few years back. The members 
were reviled, hounded and in the 
case of the leaders, jailed. Six 
months later, the two mills on 
which the town depended for eco- 
nomic survival closed. Better than 
90% of the town’s inhabitants were 
impoverished. Yet, not a single 
member of the witchcraft group 
suffered. Those employed by the 
mills were conveniently transferred 
to jobs down South. Another, a 
leader of the movement, even while 
in jail made nearly a million dollars 
when a worthless Canadian mining 
company struck Uranium. Every 
one of them in fact profited to some 
extent from the rest of the people’s 
disaster. 

Or take the reporter who un- 
covered a group in California. Six 
months later, he came down with 
leprosy. By the time it was un- 
covered, his wife and two children 
were also infected. Yet those were 
the only cases of the disease which 
had been seen in that town either 
before or since. 

Two youngsters in Louisiana 
spied on a series of Black Masses for 
weeks before being discovered. The 
witches smiled at them, but never 
touched them. Nevertheless, they 
told their friends about what they 
had seen. The story flew all over 
the parish. Four weeks later, one of 
the boys went crazy, stabbing the 
second boy to death, without warn- 
ing or provocation. The young killer 
is now committed to the state insane 
asylum for life. 

The horrifying thing about it all 
is that in no case is there anything 
for a victim or an investigator to 
put his finger on. It’s all so natural. 
The jailed Massachusetts devil- 
priest just happened to own the 
mining stock. He’s held it for years. 
The mills were losing money. The 
decision to close them and move 
operations south was as natural as 
could be. The California reporter 
caught a regular disease. According 
to doctors he must have caught it 
somewhere, but certainly none of 
the witches could have infected him. 
The Louisiana boy went crazy. There 
was insanity in his family history. 
It was as natural as could be. 

But still, why did it happen to 
just those people at exactly that 
time? Why did all the devil-wor- 
shippers prosper in spite of ridicule; 
and all their detractors suffer or 
die? Why? (Continued on page 54) 





VOODOO GOD 


Science, logic— these are the tools to combat superstition. 
And so he took them up to rid the world of the Evil Presence! 


by NICHOLAS FLAMEL 


'j\' ONSENSE!” the man behind the desk 
banged his fist in anger. “As acting mayor 
of this town, I have the power to utterly destroy this 
foolishness. And I have every intention of doing so!” 

“Monsieur, you are new here. You do not know 
the ways of our people. Their magic is strong and 
no, I do not think you have the power.” 
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The official looked quizzically at his secretary. 
“Tell me something, Oaude — are you a believer in 
this superstitious stupidity?” 

The older man smiled sadly. “Ah, no. I am a reg- 
ular communicant in our Holy Mother Church. 
But that is not to say that my eyes are blind to that 
which I cannot see. The papaloi, the priests of the 
Old Faith, cast strong spells. I do not believe in 
them, but I do believe all I hear about them. They 
exist and are something to fear. Do not anger 
them.” 

“We shall see about that, Qaude. Meanwhile, there 



is much work to be done and so little time. All my 
life I have wanted to help our people. And now I 
have the ability to do so.” 

“But you do not know us. You were educated first 
in Europe and then in the United States from the 
time you were a small child. You came back only 
for holiday. You know hardly anything of the 
customs of our country. And . . .” 

“But don’t you see, Claude — that’s exactly how I 
plan to make changes. I don’t know the customs, it 


But time grows short and we must begin the finan- 
cial report.” 

Conversation ceased as the two men started 
the new project. Pierre Duprez’s predecessor had 
left matters in a terrible state and it took most of 
a working day just to clear up the backlog, let 
alone begin new plans for improving the village. 

Half Haitian, half French, the well-educated 
Pierre had been a logical choice for acting mayor 
when that office had been made vacant by the unex- 



Life seems quiet in the village now. 
But do not be fooled. Each of these 
people is a powerful subject of Obi. 


is true. But I also am not bogged down with super- 
stition and fear. The past does not make me its 
slave. It is history, nothing more. Education, pride 
and progress — that is what we need. Not any of 
these fear cults. They hold the people back, so they 
must be stopped. And that is all there is to it.” 

“Your words make sense, but put into practice, 
I fear they are meaningless. However, that is not for 
me to decide. I am your secretary, not your teacher. 
Do what you will.” 

“I intend to. But you realize I depend upon your 
wisdom and experience now more than ever, Oaude. 
I am thankful they assigned you to be my assistant. 


pected death or suicide of the previous mayor. The 
authorities had been worried over tbe apparent 
shifting backwards of the village population to 
superstition, idolatry and black magic, ^ill a semi- 
civilized people, the citizens of the out-lying towns 
and villages needed only a small reminder of their 
ancient past to undo the efforts of over two hun- 
dred years of attempted colonization. The govern- 
ment wanted a man firmly on their side, and yet 
who had some sort of feeling for Haitian culture. 

Pierre was such a man. He had seen personally 
other countries less prosperous than Haiti take their 
places as productive, (Continued on page 58) 
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TELL US 
ABOUT IT 


(Where space allows, from time 
to time, we like to present a letter 
written by one of you readers 
that perhaps might be too long 
for the regular Notes From Our 
Readers column or that is so in- 
teresting and unique that we 
would want to highlight it. This 
is such a letter. We feel that it 
is both our duty and our obiiga- 
tion to free the supernatural 
from altogether too many silly 
misconceptions. Once the air is 
cleared from the clouds of con- 
fusion all of us will be able to 
judge for ourselves whether or 
not forces beyond human control 
and understanding really are at 
work in our world. Our thanks to 
Mr. Elgar for taking time to write 
us this remarkable letter. And 
again, please feel free to let us 
know your opinions. Remember 
that this column belongs com- 
pletely to you. You’ve got a right 
to say anything, everything you 
want regarding the supernatural. 
Let us hear from you today! 

The ED.) 

Dear SIR: 

It was the strangest, weirdest 
experience I’ve ever had in my 
life. It was like nothing I’ve ever 
read or imagined it would be 
like. Sure, it was frightening, but 
it was also exciting and I never 
thought I could feel such raw, 
driving force. I’ll never be the 
same again. I’m talking about 
spirits. No, not the white sheet 
on Halloween or Caspar the 
Friendly Ghost. This was real, 
nothing made up to make little 
children obey their parents. No 
Bogey man, no Hollywood crea- 


tion. Until my dying day I’ll never 
forget it. 

There’s an abandoned church 
in our neighborhood. It was built 
in 1859. A bad fire in 1901 com- 
pletely gutted out the interior. It 
was reopened in 1905 for ser- 
vice, but finally closed down for 
good in 1927. A new church was 
constructed about a quarter of a 
mile down the road. Why was a 
perfectly good church shut 
down? No one was quite sure. 
But one thing was certain — 
when you were in the church, 
even during the brightest part of 
the day, you were uncomforta- 
ble. You would start at the sligh- 
test sound and would almost ex- 
pect to see something creep up 
from the corner of your eye. That 
was the worst part of it — ^the al- 
most. If something would hap- 
pen, you’d be scared, but at 
least it would be a concrete fear, 
a terror you could control. 

You see, when the church 
burned down in 1901 there was 
a choir practice going on. Six 
young girls ranging in age from 
16 to 19 were burned beyond re- 
cognition, as was the aged sex- 
ton. People claim to have heard 
female voices raised in unearthly 
harmony coming from the 
church late at night — and many 
of these people were strangers 
to our town and had no idea of 
the building’s history. 

I scoffed af the idea of ghosts. 
I admit I was nervous in the 
church, but I thought it was Just 
my imagination. It became a tra- 
dition to hold fraternity initia- 
tions in the church and to make 
the pledges stay all night there. 


There was a lot of howling and 
spooking, by the members, but 
nothing was ever seen. 

A friend got me slightly inter- 
ested in ghosts. He explained 
that these spirits were merely 
left-over life forces. The human 
brain emits a tiny electrical 
charge — this is a well-proven 
scientific fact. When a person 
dies violently or suffers intense 
passion for a long period, ex- 
cess electricity is released into 
the surrounding air. This is a 
“ghost”. My friend made me un- 
derstand it better by telling me 
this analogy: when you have 
your picture taken by a flash- 
bulb camera, you can still see 
the flash even though it is no 
longer there. It’s sort of an after- 
image. Ghosts are precisely this 
after-image of life. 

He also went on to say that 
this electrical charge becomes 
solidified only when atmospheric 
conditions are correct. In other 
words, specific days of the year 
are absolutely no indication of 
when a ghost may be sighted. So 
you’re wasting your time looking 
for one on Halloween unless 
conditions are right for it. And 
you can feel it. The air is heavy; 
there is a stiff wind; no stars; you 
can sense the tension long be- 
fore it is time for the appear- 
ance. The early morning hours 
between three-thirty and five o’- 
clock A.M. are the prime time for 
a sighting. 

I was still skeptical, but when 
my friend called me at midnight 
one night and said the ghosts 
would appear, I went with him to 
the church. We got there at 
about two-thirty and climbed in 
from the basement window. We 
couldn’t use any light — that 
would upset the delicate balance 
required for the re-union of the 
electric charges. 

We sat on the floor near where 
the altar used to be and with our 
faces toward the choir loft. At 
first there was nothing at all. I 
was getting tired and bored. It 
was in late autumn and I was 
chilly. 




Then I began to feel it. Intense 
cold — not chilly, but cold, dead, 
damp and unbelievably heavy. 
My friend turned to me and sil- 
ently nodded. We raised our 
eyes to loft. There in the dark- 
ness a faint light glimmered, 
grew brighter, and gradually se- 
parated into six very indistinct 
shapes. They were faintly oval. 

I almost fainted from fear but 
I pinched my leg and concentra- 
ted on the pain to bring me out 
of it. The shapes were brighter 
now and a little clearer. They 
stood in a row near the iedge, 
but were definitely two feet 
above the flooring in the loft. 
They began to thrash about, run 
in wild gyrations. Not a sound, 
but the tension in the air was un- 
bearable. A seventh globe of 
tight ran towards them from a 
corner of the loft — then all 
merged into one huge glowing 
mass that seemed to be brea- 
thing in agony. Suddenly the 
great light was extinguished. 

The cold disappeared and the 
tension left the night. The two of 
us sat on the floor for an hour 
scarcely daring to breathe. Fin- 
ally we left the church. We were 
both covered with sweat and our 
legs were unsteady. I went to his 
house and he made a pot of very 
strong coffee. We finished it in 
five minutes. 

That was my experience. I 
found out later that the original 
choir loft was about two feet 
higher than the present one and 
that is why the apparitions were 
not touching the flooring — they 
were still based on the old level. 

But these seven victims feel 
no pain and are in no way cons- 
cious of re-enacting their tragic 
deaths. They are merely beams 
of electrical light. You can't 
communicate with them just as 
you can’t rid yourself of them un- 
til the elctricity is gradually ab- 
sorbed into the atmosphere. 

I’m a firm believer now. The 
unearthly harmonies are Just 
imagination at work, but the in- 
distinct globes of light are physi- 


Mr. Crawford had justflnished playingthis organ when he received his psychic 
union with spirit world; can communicate with the ghost only through music. 


cally there. I’ve seen them and 
have experienced unvarnished . 
terror in the face of the Un- 
known. I don’t know what to 


make of them. And I don’t mind 
telling you that I’m scared. 

Frank Elgar 

THE END 
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by WHITTIER FOWLES, Ph.D., Sc.D. 

n^E ARE all very familiar with vampires- 
wi thanks to Bela Lugosi and the nineteen- 
thirties. Count Dracula and his host of celluloid 
“creatures of the night” have delighted and 
more or less terrified us for years. 

These movies are a lot of fun and of course 
I’d be the last person in the world to condemn 
them for not being “scholarly”-hecause they 
are made to he enjoyed and not to be taken 
seriously by students of the Occult. But un- 
fortunately these Hollywood monster movies 
are often the closest most people get to a de- 
tailed study of the vampire phenomenon. A real 
vampire is no more afraid of a crucifix than 
you or I would be. And you can imagine that 
this could cause serious problems. Since the 
general public knows so little about this weird 
and frightening creature, I have decided to 
devote an entire column to the study, detection 
and possible destruction of-the Vampire! 

As far as etymology goes, the word “vampire” 
comes from the Russian “Vampir” and the 
South Russian “Upuir.” The root word is “Pi” 
and means “to drink.” Technically, a vampire 
is the body of a dead person who returns in 
spirit from the grave for the express purpose 
of destroying and sucking the blood from a 
living person. Psychologically and also philoso- 
phically, vampirism may be the spiritual form 
that accounts for the specific facts of a wasting 
disease where the inflicted party gradually pines 
away until he dies. The ability of a vampire to 
sink through the ground to its grave can be 
explained by the precipitation of matter. 


Vampires are the special nemesis of the Sla- 
vonic peoples, especially in the Baltic countries 
and in Hungary, Bohemia, Moravia and Silesia 
where these creatures suck blood. But there is 
an interesting confusion-because inWhite Rus- 
sia, the Ukraine, Ancient Mexico (Mayan and 
Tolmec civilizations) and the West Indies, vam- 
pires are sorcerers and wizards, alive but with 
strange, occult powers. And to add to the con- 
fusion, in Greece, vampires are called "Bron- 
colaia” or “Bourkabahos”-coming from the 
Slavonic word lor werewolves! 

There is an ancient but sure-fire way to spot 
the grave of a suspected vampire. A young, 
virgin boy is placed on the back of a coal- 
black stallion that has never serviced a mare. 
The virgin pair is led across to the graveyard 
and allowed to roam. Where the horse refuses 
to step, even after repeated beatings, is sure 
to be the grave of the vampire. 

One of the most important things to keep 
in mind is that vampirism is always epidemic- 
there will be a whole mass of deaths, not just 
one or two. In 1730-35 there was a well-docu- 
mented epidemic of it in many countries. 


made and borne up by physical appearance, 
there are several ways we can help rid the 
world of yet another horror. Behead the body 
and take out the heart. Impale the corpse on 
a white thorn stake (although in Russia an 
aspen stick is always used). And then bum it. 
When the stake is driven home, the corpse will 
utter a dreadful cry (however this is probably 
gas escaping from the intestine of the corpse). 
It is true that a wreath of garlic will drive a 
vampire away, but only by beheading and draw- 
ing the heart out will the menace be stopped 
permanently. 

Ghosts can be studied quite accurately,- were- 
wolves can be analyzed, and in some cases 
even helped to become normal again; but very 
little is still known about vampires. Whether 
or not daylight can indeed destroy them is not 
certain (outside of stories, no one has ever 
cornered one-and lived to tell of it) nor is 
their ability to transform themselves into bats 
and other creatures a proven fact. 

The last recorded epidemic of vampirism oc- 
curred in Hungary at about the turn of the 
century. Fortunately it could be stopped before 



And now for a detailed description of the 
suspected vampire’s corpse. Look first at the 
grave. There will be several holes about the 
diameter of a man’s finger in the earth above 
the casket. When the dirt is shoveled away and 
the coffin opened, the corpse will have wide- 
open eyes and a ruddy, life-like complexion 
with absolutely no sign of corruption or decay. 
A closer look will bring forth the fact that the 
hair, beard and fingernails will have grown as 
long in the grave-as in actual life-and there 
will be two livid marks on the neck. The limbs 
will be flexible, the blood in the veins fluid, 
and the entire corpse will be of a swollen 
and gorged appearance. Quite often the casket 
will be filled with blood and the shroud half- 
devoured. 

At least half of these general characteristics 
must be present before we can say definitely 
that the corpse in question returns to life once 
the sun has set. But after that accusation is 


many people died-all told, about a dozen per- 
sons succumbed to the terror. Vampires have 
the uncanny ability to remain in the grave for 
years with no touch of human blood. Some say 
they can subsist on the life fluid of worms, 
ma^ots in the coffin, and that of rats and 
other rodents on the outside. The world has not 
seen the last of these creatures. They are wait- 
ing dormant-until the sign is given. What it is 
that causes them to rise en masse and strike 
terror in the hearts of innocent people, I have 
no idea. Perhaps increased radiation in the at- 
mosphere will once again re activate them. But 
whatever the cause, they will rise again. 

I am a scholar-but I am also a student as 
well. Any of you who have had dealings with 
vampires, or who happen to know something 
aboutthem that I have missed in this discourse, 
should write me in care of this magazine. In 
this case, knowledge is vital to our survival. 

THE END 
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Dear Sir: 

I‘ve just finished reading your 
F ebruary issue of Horror Stories 
and I am extremely annoyed. I 
wish to protest your portrayal of 
witches. In the story, “The Devil 
Needs your soul,” you mistakenly 
describe the witch as a hideously 
ugly creature capable of neither 
love nor goodness. I think this 
slander has gone on long enough. 

No, I am not a witch myself, but 
my Aunt Martha is. And you 
couldn’t meet a sweeter, nicer wo- 
man in the whole world. She bakes 
cookies for half the town’s kids af- 
ter school, is active in charity 
work, and the minute someone is 
sick. Aunt Martha is the first one 
over with a fresh brew of herb tea. 

All of Aunt Martha’s spells 
bringonly good things to people. It 
wasn’t a week ago that she stayed 
up all night reciting incantations 
to save the boy next door ’s dog that 
got hit by a car. And the month be- 
fore that she made sure it wouldn’t 
rain on the day of the church’s an- 
nual picnic. 

Aunt Martha is a dear, gentle 
old lady and we all love her. She’s 
not only a delight to have ar- 
ound — she’s also a credit to the 
community. 

Aggie Blake 
(Sorry, but we never meant to mal- 
ign the hundreds of honest and de- 
dicated “white” witches both here 
and in Europe who try to make life 
more pleasant for the rest of us.We 
appreciate the generous efforts of 
these kindly ladies. However, the 
practitionersof“Black”magicare 
far more interesting to read about. 
And we try our humble best to 
make our magazine both informa- 
tive and fascinating to the general 
reader. Again, our apologies to the 
many Aunt Marthas in the world. 
Keep the faith, ladies! The ED.) 

Dear Sir: 

Gotcha! In your story, “The 
Mad Monster Stirkes Again,” you 
called the creepie, “The Gowanus 
Monster.” Now as every dedicated 


New Yorker knows, Gowanus is in 
Brooklyn. What gives? 

Mike Steinberg 
(Mike, you’re perfectly correct. 
However, that section of Brooklyn 
was original ly settled by the Dutch 
(and incidentally, the Gowanus 
Canal is the last survivor of an ex- 
tensive system of canals built by 
our hardy forefathers from Hol- 
land over 300 years ago.) It’s a 
short hop from that section of 
Brooklyn to Lower Manhattanand 
maybe our “creepie” decided to 
take a swim. Or maybe his parents 
settled Gowanus. Let’s notquibble 
over details. The Associate ED.) 

Dear Sir: 

lam offering a reward to anyone 
who can give me the whereabouts 
of a woman cal led Glinka Schmart- 
meedle. She’s about 50 years old, 
short, stout and has a tattoo of a 
heart on her left forearm. She’s 
also a witch. Last summer she put 
a curse on ray wife. Betty was in 
the supermarket and accidentally 
rolled her shopping cart over this 
woman’s foot. Betty apologized, 
but to no avail. Glinka whispered 
aspellandranoutofthe store. She 
hasn’t been seen since. My wife 
can’t stop limping. She’s been to 
some of the finest specialists in the 
world but so far nothing has done 
any good. Please, if you know 
where or how Glinka can be 
reached, write me in care of this 
magazine. One more thing: 
“Glinka Schmartmeedle” may be 
an alias. But whatever her name, 
she’s dangerous. I don’t want any- 
one else to suffer what my wife’s 
going through. Harry Haller 
(Continued on page 64) 


The EDITORS OF HORROR 
STORIES are happy to print 
your conrmients and any replies 
that you, our readers, wish to 
send in to us. Address all mail 
to: 

The Editor 
HORROR STORIES 
STANLEY PUBLICATIONS, INC. 
261 Fifth Ave. 

New York, N.Y. 10016 

Write that letter today and see 

your own name in print! 

THE END 




DIRECTORY OF ACTIVE CLUBS 

For your protection, to keep out undesirables these clubs have agreed to cooperate with the Post Office Department. Their ex- 
tensive advertising enables them to offer better service. Our clients include biggest advertisers in this field. If you are lonely 
— if life is passing you by — why not meet the sun halfway? KELLY-WILLIAMS m ADVERTISIN6 9 Box 5t97, RenO/ Nev. WSOi. 


• Enroll In These Clubs You Will Be Glad You Did.V 

Want a Lifemate or new Friends. Let us arrange a happy future for you from the thous- 
ands of fine people we serve by mail. Many living near you can be reached by letter or 
phone. All ages. Men will receive Free S12 ladles pictures, and 520 listings. Ladies will re- 
ceive Free 414 men's pictures and listings by first class mail. (This is not a magazine) 
Men send Sl.OO, Ladies 25c for enrollment dues until suited. State age and desire^ vwr 

photo helpful TO PRIVATE MAILWAY CLUBS Dapt. 208 

3)1 CADF. ST., San Francisco, Col. 94104 of) 

308 TAMPA ST. RM.301,TAMPAaPLA. 33602 OR 
esis MIDWAY RD.. DALLAS. TfX. 7S209 OR 
P.O. BOX 7S46. PHOENIX, ARIZ. BSOZt OR 
601 S. VERMONT. LOS ANOELES S, CAL. OR 

246 NBWtturV tt. boston: mass; D2116 06 
807 3r4 AVE.BX. IZOl.SEATTLEaWN. 98104 OR 
6078 GARLAND AVE . OETROIT 13. MICH. OR 
3466 SPOTTSWOOD. MEMPHIS. TENN. 38111 OR 


ARE YOU LONELY? 

100 Free Photos, genteel ladies or gentlemen. 
Let us help you find new friends. Catholic. 
Jewish, or ProtestanL (Ladies under 36 
free). u.S., Canada only information free. 

ROYAL 

Box 1409- F Akron, Ohio 44309, U.S.A. 


FAR EAST GIRLS 

Make finest wives. Best pen-pals. We list 
1000*6 of desirable teachers, secretaries, 
nurses, models, students, and many others. 
They want men 17-70. $1.00 brings glossy 
photos, descriptions, membership form, etc. 

FAR EAST 

40^ B So. 2nd street, Aihambra, Calif. 91902 



I • {/At last, there’s no need to be lonely 
“ ' any longer — no need to look for 
companionship thousands of miles 
from your home. Meet and correMond with 
members of the opposite sex, LIVmG NEAA 
YOU — by joining this unique and independent 
club. Send for FREE details. Elite Publishing 
Service, P.O. Box 1991. Chicago. HL 60690. 



MATRIMONIAL CATALOG 


1200 P-OTOS 


World's fairest Foto>Album 
1200 women eager to marry 
All ages, shapes and sizes 
1200 fotos and details $2.* 


ICB. BOX 12. TORONTO 16, CANADA 


LONELY? 

Meet Ladles, Gentlemen of all ages, from all 
parts of globe desiring contacts for friend- 
ship, romance, marriage. Large current list 
of photos, descriptions, addresses in world’s 
leading matrimonial magazine, ’’Western 
Heart” rushed to you for $2.00— Order To- 
day! 

MAX LEONARD JR. 

at. 4, Depf. LM-6 Ottumwa, iowa 52501 


MEN — MARRY 
A SPANISH GIRL 

Half your age?? Yes, Spanish Girls some- 
times will marry men older than themselves. 
200 names, addresses, and ages. Air mail 
$ 1 . 00 . 

Beautiful Girls 

Benicia, Calif. 94510 


FIND LOVE, 

ROMANCE. MARRIAGE 



COLORED CLUB 
All ages, both sexes. All races, 
creeds. Send for FREE details 
and large Foto Album or $3.00 
for large, attractive list and 
Lifetime Membership Card. 

Please state your race 
THE SOUTHERN CLUB, Dept. ML 


Blonde Swedish, 
Lovely German GIRLS 

Seek Friends & Husbands. 

Photo Album $5.00 — Details Free! 

'"SILVER THISTLE" 

m rERNATIONAL CO^'TACT CENTER 

P.O. Box 310/8 • 2000 Hamliuri 67, Germany 


216 W. JACKSON BLVO.. CHICAGO 8. ILL. OR 
6476 KINGSDALC BLVO.. CLEVELAND, OHIO 
44130 OR 

1317 W. COMMERCE ST.. SAN ANTONIO. TEX- 
AS 78207 OR 

2907 W. 45TH ST.. KANSAS CITY 3. KAH- OR 
617 Heffnagle St. phila.. pa. 1911V or 
7047 MONTQV. RD.. CINCINNATI. O. 43238 OR 
2702 STRATFORD DR., GREENSBORO 8. M.C. 


ORIENTAL GIRLS 

Beautiful, levaty, faithful. Over 1600 nice 

J irls A ladies waiting. All ages. They want 
riends, romance, marriage. We have a girl 
for you. Photos, descriptions, names, details- 
application, guarantee only $1.00. 

WestGrn, FOB 151*A 
Cardgn Grov*, Calif. 92642 


WEALTHY WOMEN!!! 

100 WOMEN who claim Meons and arc 
seeking Pen-Pals, Romoncc, or Marriage. 
EXCLUSIVE LIST . . . ONLY $3.00 

RUSHED to YOU in Plain, Sealed Envelope 

SELECT LISTING 

1902 GOOD HOPE ROAD S. E. 

_ _WASHl NGTON. P. C^_29e26 


WHY BE LONELY 


you wsmt, let America’s 

arrange an introduction for yon. Nation- 
wide membership. Confidential, Reliable. 
Write for sealed information, sent free. 

PEARL J. SMITH 

Box 2732-X Kansas City. Mo. 64 1 42 


PRETTY GIRLS 

MEN LIKE TO KNOW! 

LOTS of PICTURES, with NAMES 
ADDRESSES, Delightful Descriptions 
Rushed to you in Plain Sealed En- 
velope $2. (Much Better Selection 
$3). Ladies Listed Free. 

MARSHA STEEL — DeptT 
P. O. Box 242 • Colorado Springs. Colo. 80901 


LIVE LIKE A KING 

WITH A WIFE 
LIKE THIS. 

HUNDREDS 
OF BEAUTI- 
FUL MEXICAN 
SENORITAS 
ARE LOOK- 
IN C FOR 
AMERICAN 
HUSBANDS. 

ACE IS NO 
BARRIER. 

MANY OF 
THESE GIRLS 
MARRY MEN 
20 OR MORE YEARS OLDER, AND 
MAKE WONDERFUL WIVES AS THEY 
ARE TAUGHT FROM CHILDHOOD 
HOW TO PLEASE THEIR MEN. MOST 
SPEAK SOME ENGLISH OR LEARN 
QUICKLY. RUSH $3.00 FOR PHOTOS, 
MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION 
TO: STARLITE CLUB, BOX 242 
NATIONAL CITY, CALIFORNIA 92050 



ST. ADDRESS 


Men! Men! Men! 

We don't care about your age. Just 
tell us kind of woman you wish to 
meet. Our women are screaming to 
meet you. 

MARRY RICH! 

In about five days after we receive 
your application you'll start receiv- 
ing letters. 



Do Not Send Money 

Name 


Addrenw 

Citv 

State 

ZIo . 



Write us a letter telling us about 
yourself. Also send in above appli- 
cation. This offer will not be re- 
peated if we can get enough men for 
our women. 

Remember our slogan: "No man 
is any good without a woman." 

Girls! Send us a snapshot. 

HELP COMPANY CLUB 
4554 Broadway Chicago, HI. 60640 


JAPANESE GIRLS 

have been trained from childhood in the art' 
of pleasing men. Make wonderful, wives. We 
have lOO’s of attractive, sincere Japanese 

g rls & ladles listed. Want men of all ages 
T friendship, love, marriage. Rush only 
$1,00 for real photos, descriptions, full de- 
tails, names, application, etc. 

JAPAN INTERNATIONAL 
POB liai.ML N.wpert B.ich, Calif. 92Ua 


LONESOME? 

Find your Lifemate through my 
■F Club. Old and Reliable. Est^lished 
~ 1924. Personal service for reHned 

men and women. Many state they are 
wealthy. (CONTINUOUS, DEPENDABLE. IN- 
DIVIDUAL SEIrVICE.) confidential introduc- 
tions by letter. Free Particulars. Photos, De- 
scriptions. Sealed. LOIS L. REEOER, Box 
920-AiU Palestine, Texas 75$01. 


ENGLISH GIRLS 

llier mtke the world'i beat marriage partners and pen- 
pall. We hare hundreds of beautiful ipinstera and wid- 
ows eager to settle In U.S.A. or Canada. More glrla 
than men. so no old Hats — all new and eager. Mem- 
benblp 89 for 3 monthi, $10 for 6 months. Send re- 
mittance now to CAMEO BUKEAU. Dept. M , OElt. 
1985), P.O. Bex 4LR. 41, Oxferd Street. Leaden, 
W.i., Enfiand. Flnt booklet rushed to you by lealed 
flrit cUm elr mail, return poet. 


NEW LIST! 

200 names, addresses, descriptions, either sex, 
only $1 — Includes member^p — your name 
listed if desired. Send this ad and receive 50 
extra names. Lists sent in plain sealed envelope. 

California Club 

Box 314 Long Beach, Calif. 90801 
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TImmSBIG 
DRAFTING MTS 
GIVEN TO YOU! 

^ wlMn you train ot homo 
wMi NASD for a 

PAY JOB 
DRAFTING! 


^ Take your pick of 1000s big 

O DB salary jobs open to Draftsmen. 
^ U.S. Ijtbor Dept, reports “42% 

more Draftsmen needed in next 10 
years— not enough applicants to fill 
io*** available now.” Easy home- 
Study plan has helped 100s beginners 
1 tow ard $$$$$, security, prestige 

^ Draftsmen— many with 
only grade school training. 
^ A^Sa^sj^^S Others report good earnings 
Jt* drafting part lime while still 

learning. Why not you? 

RUSH COUPON FOR FRFE fCin_ 

Mail coupon for FREE "DRAFTING 
CAREER KIT," Sample Lesson, Draft- 
ing Aptitude Test including n 
Drafting Instrument & 20- 
Page Book, "Your Future (- 
in Drafting" - ALL FREE. 

No salesman will call. G.l. 

Bill approved. Write today. 

rNORTh AMERICAN SCHOOL OF DRAFTINO, Dept. 11606 
! 4500 Campus Drive, Newport. California 928M 
jRush -ORAmNG^CAREER KIT," including Book.j 



I NAME_ 


LCJT^ 


DETECTIVE TRAINING 


end women for the exciting and reward* 
Ing invedigotion profeiilon. SEND NOW I 
FOR FREE DETAILS about courie, lapel 
pin and diploma. No loleimon will call. 
G.I. Aeproved for veteroni trolnina. 


|0»p»DD l«»tieo,Ui 


Hi CitY.CaDf.OtdOil 


BURIAL INSURANCE 

One of America's finest old-line insurance 
companies ‘‘NOW makes it possible to as- 
sure that all final bills will be paid. Available 
up to age 85. No medical examination neces- 
sary-regardless of age or amount. No sales- 
man will call. MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
if you cancel within 30 days. Write for 
details to: 

ALL AMERICAN LIFE & CASUALTY CO. 

Oepto* 138 . 8501 W. Higgins Rd.. Chicago. III. 60631 



THE SKIN 
GAME 


#392 DUDS 

P«r tvol hip riding support, 
you con't boot this DUB- 
cacholto. Contoured In 
S-T-R.E.T-C-H nylon and 
styled for today's man. Thh 
Is o real wlnnorl Groot 
under those tight loons 
or for very private sun 
tanning. Block, White or 
Nude. 

One slxo fits ell 

'O* $5.50 

REGENCY SQUARE Suite 7182 
6311 Yucca Street Hollywood, Calif. 90028 


HOUSE Of VAMPIRES 

(Continued from page 8) 

ground and its contents spilled out. 
Rings, watches, necklaces, even 
gold teeth knocked from their 
unprotesting owners’ grinning 
skulls, rolled into the tall grass near 
the cemetery. 

The man cripd out, his arms 
attempting to flail at the attacking 
bats. He screamed again as he felt 
sharp needles of fire enter his neck, 
his breast, his thigh. But the taste 
of warm blood made his tormentors 
more powerful, stronger. With a 
final wail of agony, the victim 
toppled over. No sounds now but 
the greedy lapping of a liquid. 

The three flew up again, leaving 
the corpse lying by the road. They 
were warm and happy; they were 
content. Food — and now pleasure! 

S WOOPING down, the three 
creatures of a moon in darkness 
resumed more recognizable forms. 
They landed near the entrance of a 
deserted mansion. All was in 
complete darkness, and the wild 
ivy, broken stones and decayed 
wood gave mute testimony that the 
ancient castle served as no one’s 
home. 

No one human, that is, for inside, 
all was different. Dark creatures 
cavorting, dancing, mocking life, 
whirled around to discordant music 
played by an unseen orchestra. 
Shrieks of instant laughter filled the 
swaying ballroom. 

The host, a being dressed in a 
long, flowing cape and dark evening 
clothes, glided over to greet the 
newcomers. 

“It is good you are here. Come, 
how do you like my centerpiece? He 
pointed, then laughed shrilly. 

They stared, then joined in his 
cruel mirth. The corpse of a young 
girl lay on the table, her once-pretty 
features contorted in a grimace of 
death. The azure iris of her eyes 
stared sightless. Her body was 
decorated with leaves, grapes, 
apples and similar objects mocking 
a human celebration of a success 
full harvest — almost as if the 
creatures had dimly remembered 
another form of existence. 

“Quite charming. I’m sure,” the 
male’s mate smiled. “And very 
healthy — for a mortal, of course. 
But who got the blood?” 

“That’s the surprse. Too bad you 
missed it when we tortured her, but 
you’re not too late for the blood. 
Here. A cup was passed around. 


Each took a sip of the delicious 
liquid. “You’re the expert,” the host 
said to the other male. “Tell us.” 

The leech took another swallow, 
carefully rolling the blood around 
on his tongue. “Ah — about twenty, 
would be my guess; comes from that 
small village near here — the one 
that nearly discovered all of our, ah, 
sleeping quarters. And,” he giggled 
“she was a virgin.” 

“Elgar, after 120 years, you still 
never fail to amaze me. But enough 
of that. I have another. . .” His 
voice trailed off as he rapidly sniffed 
the air. 

“It can’t be, but I 
smell— GARLIC!” 

Instantly, the room panicked. 
Someone howled — the dozens of 
things dispursed in all corners of the 
room. 

“Look!” A clove of garlic rolled 
slowly across the room. Vampires 
rushed to the other side of the room 
as more of the evil-smelling 
anathema joined the first. 

Claw-like hands went up to 
throats as the stench of the noxious 
plant invaded the room. 

Something smashed through the 
window. It landed with a crash of 
broken glass in the center of the 
chamber — a ladder. A human head 
peeked fearfully through the jagged 
rent in the curtain. Furious, the 
creatures snarled, but couldn’t cross 
the pile of garlic buds that 
separated them from the puny 
mortal. The leeches hissed, howled 
as the first human man climbed 
into the room. He held high an 
enormous bunch of garlic buds. The 
stench was too much to bear and 
the creatures cowering against the 
wall began to vomit up clotted 
blood in great masses as the 
invading smell began to reach their 
nostrils. 

“Hurry,” the enemy said to the 
others as more of the human 
invaders climbed in, each equipped 
with the evil-smelling weed. 

“It’s almost dawn!” a voice 
wailed. The panic-stricken herd 
shoved forward in a great surge of 
despair. 

“Hold!” the lead mortal cried, 
and threw his bunch of flowers at 
the mass of quaking vampires. 

“Aagh!” the first rays of the sun 
struck. Howling agony echoed in the 
ballroom. 

“Help me. I’m being. . .” The 
mouth that formed the words 
suddenly turned to dust. Moving 
jerkily, rotting corpses writhed on 
the floor as the slowly fanning rays 
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of a new day opened up and 
illuminated the sickening scene. 

Beings that nothing could have 
killed, and for centuries had created 
havoc and hell on earth, lay in 
rapidly-decaying heaps like dead 
fish washed ashore. Making certain 
no creature was left with power, the 
head man slowly turned the 
nauseous mass with his walking 
stick, then calling his men, he 
exited through the window, after 
carefully taking the body of the 
murdered girl with them. 

Soon flames of the burning 
mansion vied with the sun’s light. 
Villagers crowded around the 
blazing edifice and raised a cheer 
when the roof finally caved in on the 
stinking corpses. 

But one man refused to rejoice 
with the others, did not wish to join 
the celebration. His eyes blazed 
with the reflection of the shooting 
flames. 

“I swear by all things holy that I 
will not rest until every foul 
creature has been destroyed.” His 
words, though barely above a 
whisper, were taut with conviction. 
“Nothing will bring my daughter 
back now, but at least I can be sure 
the world is free of such a hideous 
menace.” 

He stood by the blazing pyre, 
refusing to leave or to be comforted. 

“Come home with us, John. We 
will help you.” 

“I cannot. I must wait until the 
ashes cool and see for myself that 
these things are destroyed.” 

H E WAITED the entire day, not 
moving, staring straight ahead at 
the smouldering ruin. 

Night came, but it brought no 
peace to his heart. The wreckage 
still glowed a dull orange, mixed 
with the silver of the new moon to 
produce a strange shade of yellow. 
The old man shifted his weight from 
one foot to the other. He was 
exhausted. 

Sighing, he turned to leave, to go 
back to an empty house. A few 
hundred yards down the road the 
first houses of the villagers gleamed 
cheerfully at him. 

“Maria! You’re. . .” 

He got no further as fangs 
reached out and threw the broken 
old man down on the gravel. His 
feeble cries were drowned out by the 
fierce snarls of a starved vampire. 

She looked up after her meal, 
daintily wiped her mouth on her 
fresh shroud, and continued the 
path her father had set to the 
village. 

THE END 



LIFE-SIZE 

So you want to play games, do you? Well, here i am. I'm Lori, 
the latest, wildest. Party Girl sensation and I'm ready for action. 
I've got what it takes to have a sexationel good time end I'll 
prove <t. I'll come to you full true to life size. S'4" tall and my 
measurements are 38"-24''-38''. I call my exciting game “H0 LLt< 
WOOD-A-GO-GO" try me! I'd love to live with you and I have per- 
sonal attractions that I'll reveal to you as soon as I arrive. Send 
for me and my friends today. We are packaged small, in plain 
iwrapping. I know you will love having us and we’ll send your 
[money back If you're not thrilled. 


w 

1C 


ICANDY - 40''.2B''-3B" JOY - SB’'-2a"-3B'' WIHOT - «''-22''^B" 

HM^HirrrmTTrimrDrmTTrrnTv^Hmi 


P.O. BOX 7143, VAN NUTS, CALIF. 11401 

Yes, I would like LIFE SIZE GLAMOUR TOPLESS Go- 

Go Party Girls to come and live with me. If I am not thrilled 
with my Perty Girls alter 10 day free trial I may return them 
for a refund. 

LORI 
MIOKO 


□ WENDY 
13 □ 2 for IS □ 

3 for 17 0 SforSllXI 

Please rush. I enclose $0( extra. 

Name 

Address 

City - 


D CANDY 


10 for 120 □ 
No C.O.D. please 


, Zip . 



Order now. This is a sensational offer, a real value. 
50 real photographs of your favorite photo - 50 
beautiful daluxe studio photoprints. And, absolutely 
FREE, just for the asking - we'll print your name 
(or any name) on each and every photo. This is the 
greatest photo offer ever. Order NOW! Just send us 
your favorite photo or negative (returned unharmed 
with order) - any size, black and white or color. 
Only 11 . Add 25c for each set for postage and 
handling. Limit -6 sets to a customer. Prompt serv- 
ice. Money-bach if not delighted. No COO's please. 
PHOTO-KINS, Dapt OL- 761 1199 BROADWAY, 

NEW YORK, N. Y, 10001 


HOW TO QET THE 

REAL THING 

in STAG FILMS 


We contend that (A« indipidual hat tk* 
right to ehooto lot himoolf. (A«Z 
rioi wAicA aforda Aim poroomgl ptoanre 
and MtH/acfiow — deepiU tA« etnoortkip 
taetiee of oroanietd prttonro-grompo. 


We hm perfected an ingcnieui "No Riife" 
Plan that asaum yeur raeeiving the rtre end 
prized Stag Films ethars CANNOT eNar— 
from littla known and diseraet suppliart. 
Wa do net ship but arranga all eenfidantiil 
details. Let us prove that only wa hava lha 
connaetiens yeu'va long baen seakmg! Sand 
new for froa film strip and rafarrsi datails. 
AMom 2 weaks for delivery. (Eneloaa tl.OO 
ter peataga, apeclal hendllng.) 

POSITtVELT NO DCALINGS WITH MINORS! 

nitrnstional ExchsoQt 
1001 Wawdela BM., (Oapt LM6 
LOB ANOCLCB, CALIF. BOOM 



'BE A SENSUOUS SENSATION 

£6002 SHADY LACEY 

Heavenly and daring STRETCH lace adds spice to your 
wardrobe. Wear with skirts, see-thru’s or what-have-you. 

«p .2 Accentuates every curve like a second skin. Black or Nude. 

Sizes: A (To 5'5”); B (5'5" end Over). ^^99 



#P-2 SHEER MADNESS 

This brief bikini is daringly designed ... I 
at all! Nothing but sheer-sneer heavenly 
nylon with high cut legs that leave little to 
the imagination and a lastin 
Impression. Black or total 
Nude only. Sizes S-M-L. — 

$1 99^55-^^^ 



FREE! Full year’s subscription to our fabulous 
curve-packeo catalogue with every order. It’s 
loaded with gorgeous Hollywood Sensationalsl Or 
send 25c for single issue. 


I For C.O.D. ordor oncloto 25% of our<hot« price. 

1 SIZE Add 50c for moiling. Encloted it S 

STARTOGS of HOLLYWOOD - DEPT. 7182 
J Box 46062, Hollywood, Calif. 90046 


no(M)(io 

REWXRD! 


If adding a solid automotiva mechanic skill can add 
$2500 to yovr annual income— that adds up to a flat 
$100,000 over 40 working yeers. And, this is p«rtting 
it conservatively . 

Trained men are always in demand! To get that 
training, come to us. We've trained thousands of men 
suenssfully and we can train you. Find out more— no 
obligation— send the coupon to3ay! 

I^C’Intemabonal C 6 rre^)ondenc» Schools 

I ^ ^ Division of 

Mail to ICS, Scranton, Pa. 18515 

I want that reward ! Rush me information on the course 
I've checked below. B9997D 


Addruss 

(PImm prM) 


City 

Stati 




□ Automotive Mechanic □ Automatic Transmission 

□ Engine Tune<{Jp Specialist 

□ Body Rebuilding and □ Automotive Air 

Refinishing Conditioning Specialist 

□ Automotive Technician □ Other (specif); 

Accredited Member, National Heme Study Council 

Approved for Veterans for tuition refund 


INSTALL ALARM SYSTEMS 


mwiecr— ruufc ovrnr aoss 

' i>Mu maJti-milboo doUer barglar lire elenn boM- 
to mail borne roeretors. .GaideatMctonereetepbrete. 
a » > Btarte you fall or ipere time witnont pre» 
none erpenenee orbig Inentment. See bm 
u to cub In on innelbte web of protection that 
etops crooks j^^mekee big pn^ts. No uleo* 
man will call. Write for free detallsl 

IlOra a O naaechwette Avmhm, 
P*wt. E 1045 Aagetoe, Calif. t SoSi 

Laam haw to become a 

GAME WARDEN 

60 yT HUHraiFOI^TEILIWlDUFE W AMGat 

' - Ex<iHng [eb openingi now for qualified men who 

k A outdoor work. Protect forasft and wildlifa— 
orreftWoletorff Good poy, security, prestige ond 
fiil / jv^horify for respected career Conservation 
OfTcers. Eos/ home-sfud/ plan! Send for FREE 
"CONSERVATION CAREER KIT.-'Sfofe/ourot 
APPieOVCO FOR VETERANS 
NMTH AMERICAN SCHOOl OF CONSECVATION 
4S00 Campus Or.. 0*pl.||4^. Newport, CeUf. 9a««0 


PMIplIi] COMIC BOOKIETS 


THSY'RB TERPif/Cf 

WITH RARE CARTOONS oiwf GOOD CLEAR 
lUUSTRATIONSAS YOU LIKE IT. RICH IN 
FUN amd mmk.20 BOORLETS 

ALL DIFFERENT, SENT PREMID FOR hi 
M FLAM SEALED WRAPPER. NO C.a0.s. 
NATIONAL DepLC^OTBoi 4241. TOLEDO 9. OHIO 


NATIONAL 

DETECTIVES 

AND 

SPECIAL POLICE 
ASSOCIATION 


^ ^ANNUAL DUES $6 

■ $1000 Death Benefit 

• Special Identification Card 

• Star Emblem to display 

• Detective Training Material 


; SEND FOR MEMBERSHIP NOW M 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 

SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO; 

1100 N. E. 125th street, Suite 100 
North Miami, Florida 33161 




Name— 


Address- 
City 
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THE SPIRAL STAIRCASE 

(Continued from page II) 

to speak, will help the memory. At 
any rate, tell me again all you 
know — both objective and 
subjective.” 

“Very well,” Gibbons stirred his 
coffee. Putting down the spoon, he 
lit a cigarette, then leaning back in 
his chair, he began the story. 

“About a hundred and some-odd 
years ago, a man called Charles 
Dawson bought this house. Nothing 
is known about him, his family, his 
past. But he was a cruel and driving 
man to his employees and even to 
his wife and child. Dawson took this 
Georgian townhouse and 
refurbished it in the height of 
Victorian taste — including the 
stairwell. 

“No one knows why or how, but 
Dawson’s daughter was found one 
day lying at the bottom of the 
circular stair. She had jumped — or 
was pushed — and obviously hadn’t 
survived the fifty-foot fall. Dawson 
packed up his household and left 
almost immediately after. 

“The house was sold several 
times in the last century. It seemed 
as if no one could bear living in it for 
any extended time.” 

“Because of the ghost?” I asked. 

“The records don’t say so, but I 
imagine that was the case. After all, 
what other reason could there be? 
The house is sturdy and well-built. 
And the heating system Dawsoti 
designed is a sound one and an 
excellent one. But a sinister 
reputation is hard to dispell. At any 
rate, after several owners in this 
century had bought and then given 
up the house , we acquired it some 
years ago.” 

“Did you notice anything out of 
the ordinary? 

“Not for quite a while. My wife 
and I have — or I should say, 
had — no patience with superstitious 
prattle. And when we did hear 
strange noises, we blamed them on 
rats and poor drainage.” 

“A common enough 
assumption — and in most cases, a 
correct one. Ghosts aren’t as 
prevalent as some would have us 
believe.” 

“About a year ago, the noises, or 
whatever they were, began picking 
up in both frequency and pitch. Our 
children woke up crying from fear 
and we were rather unsettled 
ourselves.” 

“And it was then you decided to 
move?” 

“Not quite — at least not until our 
oldest daughter awoke one night to 


find a strange glowing figure 
bending over her. Vanessa still has 
nightmares about it.” 

“What was that?” I felt 
excitement well up in my throat. 
“You hadn’t mentioned that before. 
You say an apparition appeared 
before your daughter?” 

“Yes — but why is that so 
suddenly important?” 

“Never mind. I can’t tell you 
now, but it could be the very clew I 
needed. One question more and I’ll 
be finished for the day. How is this 
house heated?” 

“Very well. I’m glad to say — oh, 
you mean what fuel? Coal, I think. 
I’m sure of it. Why?” 

“I’ll be able to tell you later — if 
my premise is correct.” 

Together we left the house. I had 
some library work to research. 
Gibbons went to the rooms he had 
hired in London. We agreed to meet 
at the house in a few days. 
Meanwhile, I had much to do. I 
wasn’t positive, of course, but I 
thought I might have had a real 
lead. 


At the appointed time 

later in that week, I met Gibbons at 
the townhouse and spent several 
hours in a painstaking search of the 
place from cellar to bleak, little 
garret. All was in order, but I was 
most interested in inspecting the 
old-fashioned furnace in the 
basement. 

“Most fascinating,” I called out 
to Gibbons who chose to remain 
outside the huge room-sized 
furnace. “I haven’t seen one of this 
type in years — and in such good 
repair too.” 

“This is nonsense,” he called 
back testily to me. “Are you a ghost 
hunter or a housing inspector? I 
wish you’d do your real estate 
appraisal on your own time. We 
want spooks, not drains.” 

I climbed out of the flux and 
spent several minutes sneezing and 
coughing. 

“I would have made a terrible 
chimneysweep,” I said, wiping 
caked-on soot from my facie and 
glasses. “But it must be done. Of 
course it’s always nice to inspect 
ghosts that walk down the 
grandstaircase in the dark of the 
moon; but in real life we’re not 
always so aristocratic. I remember 
one ghost who had the annoying 
habit of haunting a septic tank. And 
if you don’t think that was an 
unpleasant case, you’re mad.” I 
said this to tease Gibbons, of 
course. Ghosts are every bit as 
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particular as human beings when it 
comes of cleanliness. “Anyway,” I 
said brushing the last of the soot 
from my coveralls, “I think we are 
ready for the final test. I can’t 
pinpoint the exact time for you but 
it will happen this week. By the 
way. I’ll need a small spotlight. 
Perhaps there’s a supermarket or 
petrol station opening somewhere 
and we could borrow theirs.” 

“I think you’ve gone insane, 
Varney. Off your nut.” 

I could see Gibbons was being 
perfectly serious. I suppressed a 
chuckle. Call it an old man’s vanity, 
but I do so enjoy keeping my clients 
in the dark as much as possible — it 
usually makes for a more exciting 
climax. But I pretended my feelings 
were hurt and wouldn’t speak to 
him until we parted for the night. 


w 


E MET AGAIN at the old 


house, although this time under 
very different circumstances. Dusk 
and a steady drizzle had left the 
interior of the place unusually 
damp, dreary and uncomfortable. I 
had ordered that no electric lamp be 
lit. In cold and darkness we awaited 
the visitation. 

With most occupations of an 
unusual sort, one gets used to the 
danger. A tight-rope walker feels no 
more fear in crossing the wire than 
he would crossing the street to buy 
the Sunday paper; a window washer 
hanging out of a fifty-storey window 
probably is bored. True, there is 
relatively little physical danger in 
my work, but the fear and terror it 
engenders remains with me always. 
K I live to be two hundred years old, 
I will never be used to the presense 
of ghosts. I am still frightened, just 
as I was the first time I came into 
contact with the citizens of 
Beyond — and that was half a 
century ago. 

Tonight would be no different. 
Already I was beginning to feel the 
familiar butterflies in my stomach. 
My chest constricted and my 
breathes came in short gasps. I 
glanced at Gibbons. His face was 
chaulk-white and in the one candle 
that I allowed to be lit against the 
darkness, I could see fine beads of 
perspiration on his brow. 

“This is going to be a real 
adventure,” I remarked, trying to 
cheer him. “You’ll learn more 
tonight than you would if you read a 
whole encyclopaedia on the 
supernatural. You know, relatively 
few persons actually get to see 
spirits when you come right down to 
it, and you’re a very lucky man 


indeed.” Then I went into the little 
speech I’ve recited countless times 
to each client — how ghosts can in no 
way harm us and that we will be 
perfectly safe at all times. 

I had brought a picnic supper and 
we ate and played a few hands of gin 
by candlelight. We sat on the floor 
in the great hall, almost directly in 
that section of floor that had felt the 
impact of the girl’s death so long 
ago. Time dragged slowly as it 
always does when waiting for a 
visitation, but eventually we both 
felt the unmistakable signs of 
spiritual activity. 

“God, it’s cold in here,” 
complained Gibbons, pulling his 
coat tighter around him. 

Conversation slackened as the 
. internal pressure began to rise. I 
gestured to Gibbons for him to blow 
out the light. He did so, and we 
waited in total darkness for the next 
link in the chain of events. 

A scream broke through the inky 
darkness! Gibbons and I 
automatically jumped. Another 
scream — followed by the sounds of 
naked feet running across the 
floorboards way above us. 

“What will happen next?” I 
whispered to the ashen Gibbons. 
“Come on, man — tell me! I’ve got to 
know the exact time sequence.” 
“Another scream, count to five, 
more footsteps, then over the 
bannister,” he answered in a dull 
but shaken voice. 

We waited for the girl’s cry. I 
poised myself on what had to be 
done. The shriek and the 
footfalls — I aimed and shone the 
spotlight on the unseen body falling 
towards us. 

I don’t know what caused it; the 
more I learn about the 
supernatural, the more I realise how 
much I don’t know. The light 
exploded on the plummeting spirit. 
Gibbons and I were suddenly 
pitched headlong into a vortex, a 
whirlwind. Electricity crackled 
around us. We were tluown by the 
force of the blast — then silence as 
the spotlight steadily shone up to the 
empty chamber, the third from the 
left. 

T HE NEXT MORNING I went 
to see him at his rooms. And over 
coffee, I filled in the details I had 
purposely left blank. 

“Believe it or not, there is method 
to my madness, Mr. Gibbons. As it 
turned out my labours in your 
furnace payed off. I admit my 
chemistry was a little rusty, but 
after I checked a few texts, I found 
my original premise to be quite 
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and lures in wooden carry- 
ing case. $3.30 


BEOFOROFLEX 
CAMERA 
Twin lens 
reflex. 

Ready to 
shoot in 
seconds. 

S04 
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Bright reflector ideal 
for outdoor or 
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^TELEPHONE 

AMPLIFIER 

Transistorized. Hear 
phone corrversation 
across room. $3.10 

Six pieces. Stainless 
steel serrated blades. 
Only 31d set of six. 

BLACK FOREST 
WEATHERHOUSE 
Handcarved weather 



AUTO VACUUM 
Compact car Vacuum works 
off cigarette lighter. Adjust- 
able nozzle. $1.80 




PHONOGRAPH 
Portable battery oper- 
ated. Great for moun- 
tains or beach. Three 
speeds. $3.50 


$3.45 
ELECTRIC 
CAN 
OPENER 

Powerful. Automatic. 
Opens any size can. 



1000’s of dazzling imports like these help yen, spare er full time, 

start year ewe B|Q PRQFIT HOME IMPORT BUSINESS 


ELECTRIC , 

TOOTHBRUSH 8mm 

Four nylon bristle , HANDBAGS ■ Movie 

brushes. Battery 4S4 I Delicate hand-beading I Projector, t 
operated. Up and I on satin bag. Many I Batttry operated, 

downaction. I colors. gg^ I Built-in screen. $1.60 


DISCOVER PROFITS of IMPORT! 


Scan fast ! See bow easy I make it for you ! With- 
out previous experience or product investment 
rn start you in your own big profit Home Im- 
port Business. C^h in quickly. Import bargains 
1 locate for you give profit opportunities beyond 
your wildest dreams. You can make your first 
import transaaion 10 minutes after you get my 
proven drop ship plan. Everything done for you; 


More eiamples of 1000s of import bar£ains you can 
get to make fantastic profits up to 200”> and more 


Transitior Radio 

nsMi« Red 

Movio retie Ktt . . . 
Water Pittel . . . . 

Swords 

Spinnkif Reel . . 
Cardigan Ssreater 
WafUt Talkie . . . 
Cigarette Lighter . 
Model Beat Kit . . 


Sl.SO Singing Bird Cage $3.7S 

.50 CoH Balto 09 

1.00 Badminton Set . . . .40 

.05 Seer Stein 20 

3.00 20 pc. Oinnerwar* . 1.25 

.9C Leather Ball Glove 1.25 

2.00 AM FM SW Radio . . 10.50 

2.50 Rifle Scope l.fi 

.20 Diamond per Ct . . 90.00 

.65 Dectric Shoe Shiner 1.50 


Rricee au^ect te avaUaWlity, price fluctwatien. 


You keep all the profits yourself! My Plan reveals 

everything you need to step into your own home business at 
once. You get free membership in International Traders — ex- 
clusive world-wide organization that puts you in direct personal 
contact with suppliers abroad. It is easy to buy below whole- 
sale for yourself or for profit when 1 show you how. Rush 
coupon for my FREE BOOK, "How to Import and 
Export." Get details on amazing buys. No sales- 
man will call. Airmail reaches me overnight. 

Mail This Coupon Today! Get My Free Book! 

THE HELLINGER CO., tepi. E1046 

1554 S. Sepulveda Blvd., Los Angeles. CA. 90025 
Send free Book showing how I can buy imports below 
wholesale. Show me how to start a business of my own 
and make big profits. (If under 21, state age). 


nothing left to chance. These fantastic bargains 
go fast to stores, mail order operators, premium 
users, friends, others. Start anywhere; age no 
barrier. You’ve seen amazing import bargains I 
have shown in my "Passport to Profit*' TV series 
...now I’ll tell you how to cash in on my import 
"finds" from overseas! 



Send No Money! 

Do not order from us. 

I show you how to get these 
bargains and hundreds 
of others. Prices shown 
are direct from suppliers 


abroad. 


The Mellinger Co., Dept. E1046. 1554 S. Seouiveda Blvd., Los Angeles, CA. 90025 



Sdtv 3 Days Zip No. For Fastest Reply 
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an illustrated book of 
150 rare marital position^ 

DYNAMIC 


An Exciting Sexual Breakthrough 
Crammed to the Brim, Page after Page 
300 Explicit Illustrations. 

Now discover the most exquisite, intimate details of technique 
and sex, as performed in Scandinavia. Read only a few 
pages at random and you will see why DYNAMIC SEX 
by Karl Jacobsen could never have been written by an Ameri- 
can. Explore these sensational pages and learn what exotic 
adventures await you. It is then you will discover what 
others have: Scandinavian uninhibited technique draws forth 
your sexual powers to their very fullest, sometimes even 
beyond, and brings out in any man or woman more than you 
could ever imagine, sweeping away every inhibition and restraint. 



SEX FOOD hv FnU 


PRACTICALLY EVERY POSSIBLE WAY IN WHICH 
m HUMAN BODY CAN BE SEXUALLY AROUSED 
IS INCLUDED— WITH DARING PICTURES. 

Have you ever tried ‘Riding the Stallion', 'The 
Panther’s Kiss’, and 'The Coital Boomerang'? If you 
haven't, you haven’t really lived! They're all here, 
plus many more. Every type of sexual position Im- 
aginable from Sweden, Denmark, the rest of Europe, 
Africa and Asia. The sensual pleasures revealed in 
DYNAMIC SEX are so enormous, so staggeringly 
varied, one delighted connoiseur has called it a 
‘Sexual Smorgasbord!’ 

LEARN WHAT IT IS LIKE TO REACH SEXUAL FUL- 
FILLMENT AGAIN AND AGAIN AND AGAIN AND 
AGAIN! 

Learn for yourself those legendary techniques for 
unleashing sexual power . . . pure, raw, glorious 
love power. Power to open up an exciting new 
world of erotic marital pleasure, leading you Into 
unexplored areas of ecstasy. Engulf yourself In the 
teachings of DYNAMIC SEX. Saturate yourself with 
the pleasures of this brand of supercharged sex! 


A SAMPLE OF WHAT'S WAITING FOR YOU!: 

• Numerous ways of harnessing your sexual 
potential! 

• The art and science of making love in the 
nude! 

• Intriguing sex games to play! 

• Highly unconventional ways to stimulate a 
woman with your lips! 

• How to use ice to obtain super-charged 
coition! 

• Original methods to drive an experienced 
woman to new, unimagined heights of frenzy! 

• Rough but effective ways to break down a 
woman’s inhibitions! 

• Complete guide to genital twitching, for 
strange new sexual sensations! 



SEX FOOD by Fritz Peterson 

Europeans through the centuries, to this very day, 
have regarded certain foods, drinks and recipes as 
the fuel of love — able to stimulate the user to un- 
usual heights of sexuel power and body energy. 
Now, oi\ an exclusive basis you will receive FREE, 
a copy of SEX FOOD by Fritz Petersen, when you 
purchMe DYNAMIC SEX. 


• Specific ways to work your wife to new peaks 
of almost unendurable passion! 

• Invigorating, erotic types of massage — can 
work wonders for any man! 

• New, proven techniques to combat premature 
ejaculation! 

• Unique, tantalizing ways a woman can stimu- 
late you! 


!■■■■■■ OFFER AVAIUBLE TO MATURE ADULTS OVER 21 

Dept. DS'lOQI 

NOVEL PRESS ^ 

1199 BROADWAY. 2nil BOHUSI ’ART OF LOVE' .. 

NPM vnpir M V irwii / ^ orig. published at SS.OO! The amazing 

Pleases tlie'foKg < '^"5' lo- ..techniaua,.. taj. 

in plain sealed wrapper: 



Street _ 
Clty_ 


Dynamic Sex -only ass +50OP enclosed find: 

plus a free edition of ‘The Art of Love' and SEX FOOD OcashOcheckQ money order I 
> Qi am over 21 | 
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.Zip. 


correct. 

“Under ordinary circumstances, 
burning coal produces carbon 
dioxide. But when that same coal is 
ingited in an insignificant amount 
of oxygen, carbon monoxide is the 
final result. This is deadly in large 
quantities. There was a small leak 
in the pipe leading to that fourth- 
floor room — Miss Dawson’s. Small 
amounts of carbon monoxide seeped 
in from the furnace — not enough to 
kill. But this carbon oxide also 
works on the brain. A person 
exposed to it over a period of time 
may become blind — or mad. I think 
this was the case with the rich 
man’s daughter. She became 
mad — perhaps paranoiac, thinking 
that her life was in danger. In a final 
fit of insanity, she threw herself over 
the bannister of the circular stair 
and was killed.” 

“But how do you know all this?” 
Gibbons interrupted. 

“I don’t,” I told him frankly. 
“But using a little logic, I believe I 
can fill in the story. Let me go on. I 
knew something physical was wrong 
with the house when you told me of 
your own daughter’s visitation by 
the ghost. Now spectres are very set 
in their ways — they’re like a movie 
or a phonograph record. They go 
through set scenes and sounds. Your 
daughter saw the ghost in her own 
room. This is far from unusual. The 
ghost was trying to warn her of the 
danger — her room was directly 
under the fourth-floor chamber. 
The pipe leading to her sleeping 
quarters had begun to rust — I’m 
sure a closer inspection will bear me 
out.” 

“I still don’t understand — why 
was the ghost helping us?” 

“Why? Remember your Latin. 
The word for “ghost” is “anima.” 
But the word for “soul” is also 
“anima.” Two beings were at work 
in that house. The ‘ghost’ moaned 
and threw itself to a horrible death; 
the ‘soul’ tried to save human 
beings from a slow death. And they 
are one in the same.” 

“But we’ve destroyed it by 
introducing a concentrated beam of 
light through it. We’ve destroyed it 
by introducing a concentrated beam 
of light through it. We’ve upset the 
delicate balance of the molecules to 
produce a ghost. There is no more 
spectre — is there?” 

“Actually, no. The violence of the 
explosion proved that — did you 
notice, by the way, that while we 
were hurled across the floor, not a 
window shade or curtain moved an 
inch? They were outside the tiny 
force field. Anyway, the ghost is no 
more. But the ‘soul’ of the house, 
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SAve 
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The handiest tool you’ve ever 
X used. For those hard-to-get-at 
places. Complete with _ 
right, left, and 
rigid ratchet. 


THIS SET ALONE 
REGULARLY 
) SELLS FOR 

^ $ 5.95 


J^FrOAIPUTf WITH 
■^CARRYING CASE/ 
STOWS EAStLY IN YOUR 
GLOVE COMPARTAftENT. 
TOOL OR TACKLE BOX. 


RATCHET 


L-HANDLE 


p< PROFESSIONAL SOCKET WRENCH & TOOL SET 
ffa Any JOB sbjtbr - tasur - basibr! 


SAVE HUNDREDS 


COMPLETE 


60-PC 


SET 


INtI Uliflif INTERCHANGEABLE 

m%0t,VtfQAR, SCREW DRIVER & SOCKET SET 


NOW POR THE RRST TIME a quality too! set to handle any job at a price so low to 
please every one. Whether you’re a medianic — a garage or farm worker— a gas 
station owner — or a handyman, you’ll find this tool set is a real time and work 
saver. Can save you hundreds of dollars on repairs of all kinds. 

YOU GET EVERYTHING SHOWN! HEAVY DUTY 11 Pc. DRIVE SOCKET SET with ‘M*" * Vb” - 
^Vu" ■Vz'' ' ini sockets, 1 reversible ratchet. 1 L handle and extension ♦ HUSKY 

11 Pc. DRIVE SOCKET SET with • Va" and %"• sockets. 1 

reversible ratchet,*! L handle and extension • UTILITY 8 Pc. y*" DRIVE SOCKET SET from y," to 
Mr sockets • VERSATILE 8 Pc. BOX END AND OPEN END WRENCH SET • COMBINATION 21 Pc. 
INTERCHANGEABLE SCREW DRIVER AND SOCKET SET with the right, left, and rigid ratchet that 
makes it a breeze to reach those hard to get at places. 

PRBE TRIAI .OFFER! USE THIS SET FOR 10 DAYS and SEE FOR YOURSELF. 
If for any reason you are not 100% satisfied, r^um the set for a full refund. 

NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES CHICAGO 60606 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 


NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES 
Chicago, lllinoi* 60606 


Dopi. BJ'ltl 


City 

O I onciete S9.95 plus $1.00 each tet for postage 
and handling. 

n Ship C.O.D. I will poy C.O.D. charges S potloge. 
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SIftI He»e 


THIS IS IT! 

We have the greatest collection of adult 
Items for men and women over 21 ever 
offeredi Many of these Items are not avail- 
able anywhere else at any price! If you’re 
tired of being disappointed and want the 
wildest and most daring products available 
for adults only, just rush 35c (to cover 
postage & handling} for our "Big Free Cat- 
alog” and illustrated brochures to: 

ELIAS SALES CO.-iMpt S1 
P.O. Box 330- Now York, N.Y, 10036 


3 ADULTS ONLY 

FULL LENGTH 

SEX BOOKS 

ABSOLUTELY EB EE 
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MUTUAL 

SATISFACTION 


H too euick climoE is roinine your marital rolotions, you 
can fcoip lo/vt Ihii proUoin with CEM. This product'hoi 
holpod lOOO'i who hove hod this problem. 30 day sup- 
ply $3.00 or 60 day supply only $5.00. In plain wrapper. 

CENTRAL PRODUCTS De»f. IM6I 
806 S. Robertson Blvd., LA., Cslif. 90035. 



LOVE 
HUNGRY 

GUYS ’N GALS 

CLUB JOY 
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the Guardian Angel if you will, is 
still there. We can’t destroy 
that — and to be honest with you, I 
don’t see why anyone should want 
to. The girl will be there always, 
unseen, unfelt, invisible, to guard 
the inhabitants of the mansion 
whatsoever.” 

“I suppose we can’t contact her?” 

“In no way. But, and this is 
purely personal opinion, I think you 
should tear down that stairwell and 
put another in its place. It may be a 
good way indeed to thank her!” 

THE END 


THE LAUGHING WITCH 

(Continued from page 16) 


painting ripped from its stretcher, 
the contents of the parlor lay in 
jumbled confusion. And through it 
all, dancing in the crazy light, was 
the shadow on the wall. 

Henry took a deep breath before 
he spoke again. “I want the three of 
you to go upstairs and leave me 
alone. I’ve got to fix this room.” He 
spoke slowly. “I’ve been dying to 
make a few changes around here for 
years. Now go. I’ll be all right.” 

“But Henry, I . . .”^ 

“Up the stairs now — imme 
diately.” The door closed quietly. 
Sounds of furntiure being scrapped 
across the floorboards again hit the 
women’s ears, but it was more 
subdued, organized, controlled. 

“Well, we might as well go,” Bess 
said. “Now that we’re reduced to 
the servant level, we can sit in the 
housekeeper’s rooms. What ever 
happened to her anyway?” 

“Henry dismissed all the servants 
weeks ago. Said they were a 
nuisance,” Maud panted as she 
tried to keep in step with her sister 
on the stairs. Agnes magestically 
brought up the rear.. 

li 

J3UT it’s been three days. Are 
you positive he told you nothing?” 

Bess carefully buttered another 
biscuit before she answered. “No, 
nothing. I met him by accident in 
the hall. I had left my book in the 
dining room anci when I couldn’t 
fall asleep, I decided to go down and 
get it. He was by the door. I noticed 
he had his hat and coat on and 
when I asked Henry where he was 
going, he just said, ‘Out,’ and left.” 

“I do hope nothing has happened 
to him.” Worry created more lines 
on Maud’s plain face. 

“Brother Henry can take care of 


himself — and that’s for sure. I 
snuck a look in his room the other 
day and came across his accounting 
books. He has more little deals 
cooking on the fire than a short- 
order chef. Financially, we’re in 
damn good shape.” 

“Don’t use profanity, Bess. It’s 
vulgar.” Agnes sat back. “And I 
wish you hadn’t gone into his room 
like that. If Henry wanted us to 
know about his affairs, he wouM 
have told us.” 

“What is this nonsense?” Bess’ 
words were sharp. “I know I’ve been 
away for a long time and people <io 
change — but I don’t remember 
things being like this. Both of you 
are scared stiff. Of what? Of that 
shadow thing? Of Henry? You used 
to boss us around left and right 
when we were kids, Agnes. And 
since you were the oldest, you 
became a mother to us after Mom 
died. And now you jump if Henry so 
much as belches.” 

“Henry doesn’t belch, dear,” 
Maud gently reminded her. “But 
things are different. You weren’t 
here when Henry threw William 
out. He was furious, and I’ve never 
seen William angry before. Both of 
them shouted at each other. Agnes 
and I weren’t present, of course, but 
we could hear everything quite 
clearly.” 

“They were in the parlor. William 
cried, ‘I’ll never leave this 
house — never!’ And Henry yelled 
back, ‘We’ll see about that’ or words 
to that effect. Henry dragged 
William to the front door. It 
slammed and the lock was shot.” 
Agnes folded her napkin. 

“And then after we heard of 
William’s death — it wasn’t 
consumption, Agnes. He was 
stabbed during an argument, but I 
didn’t want you to know then. 
Following his death, we noticed 
that — that shadow on the wall. I 
don’t care if you think I’m 
crazy — but it looks just like 
William!” Hysteria crept into 
Maud’s voice. 

“And I agree with Henry — it 
must be something in that room. 
Maybe the house has shifted and 
caused some sort of realignment of 
the mouldings on the wall, 
or the floor is sinking 
something perfectly normal. But let 
us be off. There is still sewing to be 
done. We promised more patterns 
for the church bazaar next week. 

The three ladies in mourning rose 
from the table and walked down the 
hall to the parlor. The sewing things 
had always been kept there ever 
since they could remember. 
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hah! ANyBODyT) 

BE CRAIV 

TO PAy you 

THAT MUCH! 


THAT’S WHAT 
you THINK'. 

I’VE BEEN 
LEARNING 
ELECTRONICS 
IN MV SPARE 
TIME AT HOME 
FROM CIE... 
AND NOW I CAN 
TAKE MY PICK 
OF GOOD JOBS! ! 


The day Bill told off his boss 


you PUNCHED IN SEVEN 
MINUTES LATE. I'M DOCKING 
you AN HOUR'S PAY, AND 
IT BETTER NOT HAPPEN 
AGAIN... OR ELSE/ 



yes/ now I've got a career . 

CIE MADE IT easy. SO GOOO-BY 
TO YOU AND YOUR CRUMMY JOB.' 


YOU GOTTA BE 
KIDDING! YOU? 

IN ELECTRONICS / 


ARE you WORKING FOR PEANUTS IN A 
DEADEND JOB? GET SMART LIKE BILL... 
MAIL CARD FORtfREE 600K8 LIKE HE DID/ 


If coupon been removed, wriu to Cleveland Institute of Electronics 1776 E. 17th St, Cievtiand, Ohio 44114 


r 

I IF CARD IS MISSING, MAIL THIS COUPON 


1 

t 


Cleveland Institute of Ei«cfcronic» 

177B East 17th Street. Clevelend, Ohio ^411^ 

Please send me your 2 FREE BOOKS describing the 
opportunities in Electronics and how to prepare for them. 

Name 

(PleaM print) 


Address j 

City I 

State Zip Age ! 

Q Veterans and Servicemen: i 

Check here for G.I. Bill information. I 

Accredited member National Home Study Council J 

' MG-41 I 
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SATISFY 

YOUR WIFE 


Is she frustrated because your climax comes too fast? 
In Sex Harmony booklet a doctor tells • how easy way 
can help delay climax, prolong pleasure, satisfy wife; 
she then thrills with sensations you evoke in her, de' 
sires you more often • importance of sex relations 
# health effects # sex techniques # love zones 0 how 
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move it for clitoral arousal 0 how to achieve mutual 
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Catalog only 25c, refunded on first 
order. 
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0 ^ BEFORE 
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{ 7 / LOW PRICE! 
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■ poor circulation, aching muscles# 
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HARCO DISTRIBUTORS INC. Dept LGdTI 
1225 BROADWAY ' 

NEW YORK. N.Y. 10001 i 

OISTHIBUrOHS WANTiD 


At the entrance, Bess paused. “I 
think someone’s at the door. I’ll go 
see.” She turned away and walked 
to the front of the house. 

Agnes and Maud went into the 
room. A match scratched and the 
lamp was lighted. 

“Now let’s see, where did I leave 
those scissors — oh my God. The 
wall — there are TWO shadows!” 
Agnes collapsed into Maud’s arms. 

Bess staggered into the room, a 
telegram crushed in her hand. “A 
messenger,” she gasped dully. 
“There’s been an accident. Henry 
is — dead!” the end 


HELLFIRE MANSION 

(Continued from page 20) 

window I could open myself. All the 
others are a little warped and I have 
to use a crowbar.” 

“Sue, remember you said you 
were locked in the fruit cellar for 
two hours — when I had to deliver 
those pictures to Toronto?” 

“Sure. I finally had to take the 
door off by its hinges — luckily there 
was a screwdriver on the sheh. I got 
out only a few minutes before you 
came back. But, so what?” 

“Sue, there was no earthly reason 
for that door to stick.” 

“Don’t be silly, Rick. This is an 
old house. It’s damp in the celler. 
Besides — maybe the wood swelled.” 

“Then again, maybe not. Maybe 
this house hates us and wants us to 
leave.” 

“I think you’ve been hitting, the 
turpentine bottle again. I’ve told 
you time and time again, you’re 
supposed to use it, not drink it.” 

“Very funny. But come upstairs, 
if you feel well enough. I want you to 
see what I’ve done.” 

“Sure. I feel fine already.” 

They climbed up and went into 
Rick’s studio. 

Rick stopped short. “Oops, I see 
where I’ve made a mistake. The 
paint’s too thick. I’ll just take the 
old palette knife there and . . . 
now I was sure I left it here.” He 
rumaged through a pile of half-used 
paint tubes and jars. “Where the 
hell is it? Damn it, anyway. You’d 
expect with all this space I could at 
least find something.” 

“Maybe you brought it 
downstairs.” 

“No, I was just using it. And I left 
it right here.” Rick pointed to a 
cleared off area on the worktable. 

“Well, I’ll go down and look 
anyway.” 

She clumped down the stairs. 


“Oh, my God!” 

Rick ran down immediately. 

“Here’s your knife,” she said 
bitterly. “And look.” She pointed. 

Rick peered into her studio. 
“But — this can’t be! Your rug — it’s 
slashed in a dozen places!” 

“With your knife.” 

“Honey, you don’t think I did it.” 

“Then who did? The Man in the 
Moon? Maybe you’re jealous. 
Maybe you made that tree fall on 
purpose so you could have time to 
ruin my work and maybe even kill 
me in the bargain. Maybe . . .” 

“Get ahold of yourself. Sue! 
You’re hysterical. Please, honey, 
calm down. Hey, I love you. I’d 
never do anything to hurt you.” 

“Oh, Rick,” Sue collapsed into 
his arms, sobbing brokenly. “I 
didn’t mean it. Any of it. It’s just 
that I’m so upset. It was the nicest 
rug I’ve ever made. And now it’s 
ruined!” 

“Jesus — I smell something 
burning!” 

He flung himself up the stairs. 
Flames from the studio had already 
begun to eat into the floor of the 
hall. 

Sue came stumbling behind 
carrying a heavy pot of dye. 

“Use this,” she gasped. 

Rick flung the water into the 
room, then ran down for more liquid 
dye. He and Sue extingusihed the 
flames enough to be able to get into 
the studio. The pails of sand kept 
near the window for jiist that 
purpose soon put out the rest of the 
inferno. 

He looked with blank eyes at the 
damage. Every single painting, 
study, model and sketch had been 
ruined. So was his equipment. He 
kicked a still-smouldering stretcher 
across the room. Sue came up 
behind him and gently touched his 
cheek. She turned and went 
downstairs. 

Later he joined her. 

“Are you thinking the same thing 
I am?” 

“Probably, Rick. Let’s leave.” 

“All right. I’ll call the broker 
tomorrow. Luckily we’ll only forfeit 
the deposit.” 

“And we can move in with my 
parents until we find another place. 
There’s no use fighting it.” She 
sighed. “It would have been so nice 
to live here, alone — ^just the two of 
us.” 

“Yes, but I don’t think it would 
be worth the aggravation— and the 
danger. We could have been killed 
in that fire.” 

“Still, it would have been nice to 
have a real home.” 
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A "BEATING-UP” 
TURNED THIS WEAKLING 
INTO A CHAMP! 

— ^ One night a frail 97-lb., 

15-year-old youth was 

12 ^ making his way home 

. through the tough water- 

L front section of New York 

City. Suddenly, without 
warning, a brutal hoodlum 
loomed up out of the dark, 
and beat him senseless. 
That night the young man 
made a solemn vow: 
"Never will I let any man 
hurt me again." 

The years ahead were 
to prove how well he kept 
that vow! For the name of 
that skinny youth was 
Charles Atlas — and he 
, . . lived to become interna- 

••wVri*d’»Moit tionally famous as “The 
Perfectlr De- World’s Most Perfectly 
Developed Man, per- 
forming feats of strength that amazed 
the whole world! 

The day after that beating, Charles 
Atlas began trying every exercise he had 
over heard of. Then one day, visiting New 
York’s famed Bronx Zoo, he asked him- 
self; “How does the tiger keep in physical 
condition? You never see him with a 
barbell!” 

Atlas Discovers the Secret I 

He saw how the tiger exercised by 
stretching its miiscles, one against the 
other. From this, he worked out the 
amazing “Dynamic-Tension” system of 
muscle-building that was to make him 
famous. 

Within 12 months. Atlas had doubled 
his weight. He decided to help all weak, 
underdeveloped men who suffered as he 
had. So he made his amazing secret of 
"Dynamic-Tension" — the system that 
uses no weights or apparatus — available 
to men all over the world. Thpusands 
have benefited from his remarkably effec- 
tive system. 

And, as the fame of Charles Atlas 
spread, he* was challenged to perform 
many thrilling feats of strength. Once he 
pulled six automobiles, chained together, 
for a mile. Another time he towed a 
7214-ton railroad car 112 feet along the 
tracks with a rope! 

A far cry from the days of that 97- 
pound weakling who sobbed his way 
home after a beating, made a vow that 
changed his whole life— 
and since has changed 
the lives of so many 
others! 


Charles Atlas Towing 
Broadway Limited Ub- 
servation Car 112 ft! 
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Bodies and 
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Check the Kind of NEW BODY You 
Wont RIGHT IN THE COUPON BE- 
LOW . . . ond ril Show You How 
EASILY You Con Hove It I 

I 'm no magician. Making healthy and 
handsome HE-MEN out of weak- 
lings — turning “skin and bones” or 
flabby fat into SOLID MUSCLE — is 
simply my job. But my secret does 
work like “magic.” 

Do you want broader shoulders — a 
magnificent “barrel” chest — more 
powerful arms and legs — a mid- 



ARE YOU 

Skinny, Weak and 
run down? 
Always tired? 

Nervous? 

Fot and flabby? 
Want to lose or 
gain weight? 
WHAT TO DO 
ABOUT IT is 
told in my 
FREE BOOK 
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section lined with solid-as-steel muscle? 

It's all waiting for you. Just check what 
you want- RIGHT IN THE COUPON 
BELOW. I'll show you how I can give 
it to you! 

From "Mouse" to MAN! 

You wouldn’t believe it but I myself 
used to be a 97-lb. weakling. Fellows 
called me “SKINNY.” Girls made fun 
of me behind my back. Then I discov- 
ered my remarkable muscle-building 
secret — "Dynamic-Tension." It turned 
me from a “bag of bones” into a barrel 
of muscle! And I felt so much belter, 
so much on top of the world in my big, 
new, husky body, that I decided to de- 
vote my whole life to helping other 
fellows change themselves 
into "perfectly developed ^ 
men." ' 

"Dynamic-Tension" 

Works Fostf 

My secret — "Dynamic-Tension" — is the 
NATURAL easy method you can practice 
right in the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY - while 
you build up SOLID MUSCLE in all of the 
RIGHT PLACES — gain the kind of hand- 
some and healthy build that women admire 
and men respect. 

I give you no gadgets or contraptions. You 
simply use the SLEEPING muscle-power in 
your own body almost unconsciously every 
minute of the day — walking, bending over, 
even sitting at your table or desk! 



V n V V My 32-Page Book Is Yours 
riCBB Not $1 .00 or 10<- But FREE 

SEND NOW for my book describing nvy 
famous method. 32 Pages, packed with ac- 
tual photographs and valuable advice. Shows 
what “Dynamic-Tension” has done for 
others. Page by page it shows what I can do 
for YOU. Just glancing through it may mean 
the turning point in your life — and its yours 
absolutely FREE! Check the kind of body 
you want below. 

CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 

338T n5Ea»t23rdSt., 

NewYork, N. Y. lOOlO. ' L- 


CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 338T 115 Eo>t 23rd Slra,l, N.w York, N. Y. 10010 

'Pea/c, C/ta/t£e4 (2tea4 ■■ -//e^ -(Ae- «=? tPo/ptt: 


fChack os mony os you 

Q Breadar Chest and Shoulders 
Q Mere Powerful Arms ond Grip 
Q Slimmer Waist and Hips 
O Mere Powerful Leg Muscles 
D Mere Weight — Solid 
— in the Right Pieces 
G Better Sleep, Mere Energy 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your famous book 
showing how "Dynamic-Tension*' can make me a new 
man. 3z Pages crammed with photographs, answers to 
vital health Questions, and valuable advice. 1 understand 
this book is mine to keep and sending for it does not 
obligate me in any way. 

Print 

Name Age 


Address. 


City State Code 

In England: Charlet Atlat, 21 Poland St., London, W.l 


uncommon products 


FOR.^ I Our business is the se- 
MARRjFO I curing of UNIOUE KR- 

NtiN J SONAL ITEMS for msrried 

men ONLY. Now available . . . complete 
selection of hard-tofind products. Mar- 
ried men. send today for ILLUSTRATED 
pictorial catalogue and future descrip- 
tive mailings. Enclose 2Sc for handling. 


0«ni. LM6I 

806 South RoborUon Blvd. 
Los AnsetM. Cotif. 8003$ 


ADULTS ONLY — BOOKS! 

Top quality adult books, nudist ma^zines 
(male & female), photos, slides! Latest 
imports! Fabulous full color catalogue — 
200 photographs! Plus exciting brochures! 
Send (handling) and state age. 
CLIFTON’S, Box 1068- LP , Saugus, Cal. 91350 


STAGS 

Regular 8mm & Super 8 
ALSO: 

GIRLIE SPLITS GALORE! 
Write today fo^free info — 
-PERFECT MOVIES 7182 • 


. 13431 JAVA DRIVE (ENTIRE 2nd FLOOR) , 
y BEVERLY HILLS. CALIFORNIA 9021Q ^ 


Denmark Has 

NO CENSORSHIP! 


Guaranteed U.S. shipment. 

Positively No Minors! 

MR. P. COLLINS LMd 
P.O. Box 69453 Los Angeles, Calif. 9(X)69 


RARE EROTICA! 

Adult books and magazines of an unusual 
nature available. Some privately printed and 
not offered in any bookstore or newsstand. 
Send $1 for samples and catalogue. State age. 
Shipped in plein wrapper. 

Frank J. Pepe Dept. MMl 

P.O. BOX 56S, WATERTOWN, N.Y. 13601 





UNiaUE PRODUCTS 

FOR ADULTS 
ONLY 

Slate your oge when 
ordering. Catalog, SI 
refunded with first order. 
KELLY, Dept. K-438 
F.O. Box 505 
Capitola, Calif. 95010 
If Not Delighted— Return 
the proQuct for Full 
ond Immediote Refund!! 


FREE TO ALL! It 

SEX PRODUCTS 

■nAll AT $13.00 TO $30.00 

Santf ut rev' >$«■>• ai$4 eUdreu — adult ever 21, 
and wa'II tend rev eur 3 caioleet tttewina oil ef 
ev' 7 letau end nawati tei-oid areducti. Whatever 
rear ten dIMicvlty, whelevar the reoten that pre- 
vanit reu fro— enierinf e perfect tax life end re- 
•erdleti ef ofe end/er lex. feu will be tetollr 
a— eied at iha tatiifocrien lltat bath perlnart will 
dofiva frem Ike uta ef evt new preducts. Ne drvof. 
pilif and/er beakt. Tau waar ikam at rev uta Iham 
— monr. —onr hoppr limai. Tharo ora Ikamndt af 
happr Hiart. Said br mail enir. Pleata rvth 
thit clippint end SI .00 far all 3 cololefli. Over- 
night tervice. Oeuble refund en lil order along 
with froo item ef rovr cheica. 
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San Frencitce Intarnetionol Airport, Dept. 5765 
lex 8373, Sen Fronciico, California 94128 


“We’ll have one, honey, some day 
for sure.” 

They ate a very simple dinner 
and went upstairs to bed. The 
events of the day had exhausted 
them both, and for the first time in 
their married life, they to sleep 
immediately. 

SuE’S violent coughing 
awakened Rick. His nostrils took in 
a strange, almost familiar odor. He 
sniffed again as his mind raced 
ahead in an attempt to remember. 

“Gas!” He shouted alound. 
“Wake up, Sue — we’ve got to get 
out of here. Hurry!” He shook the 
sleeping form beside him. “Sue, 
Sue!” 

One look told him his wife wasn’t 
sleeping — she was unconscious from 
the fumes. He began to cough too. 

Hastily putting on his slippers, he 
dragged the prostrate form to a 
sitting position. Slipping a hand 
under her knees and putting the 
other across her back, he tried to lift 
her — but hoisting the dead weight 
proved impossible. He couldn’t get 
her from the bed. 

Frantic now, he stripped the bed 
clothes from the mattress and as 
gently as possible, slid them and 
Sue to the floor. He dragged the 
human bundle to the bedroom door. 

The exertion made him breathe 
deeper as his heart hammered 
within his chest — made him suck 
more of the lethal gas into his 
system. 

“Mustn’t faint now,” he gasped 
aloud. Fighting the whoozy feeling 
that threatened at any moment to 
envelope him into a death-dealing 
cloud of oblivion, he staggered down 
the stairs with his cargo hitting 
every step. 

The beads of sweat felt icy 
against his brow. He grabbed a 
heavy alabaster ashtray from a 
table in the hall and heaved it at a 
closed window. A pane 


FISHERMAN'S DEVIL 

(Continued from page 25) 

the girl concentrate on it. And in a 
soft, gentle voice, he began to 
hypnotize her. 

“Your eyelids are heavy; you wish 
to sleep; rest, my child. Let your 
mind wander about this stage. 
Sleep. Sleep.” 

Nancy’s* head began to droop 
and in spite of her own wishes, she 
experienced the not unpleasant 
sensation of drifting away to a half- 
sleep. As she explained later, “It 
was as if I were another, separate 
person who was able to see Sambi 


shattered — the cold night air came 
in a little spurt — but it was enough 
to clear his head enough to function. 

Struggling with his precious 
burden, he made his way slowly to 
the front door. He was weak and 
exhausted, he knew, but still the 
door should have opened. It didn’t. 
It was stuck fast! 

Coughing so hard the tears, 
blurred his vision, Rick tossed a 
small chair . through another 
window. Tearing down a curtain, he 
wrapped his fist in it and finished 
breaking all the glass. Then he 
dragged the still-unconscious body 
of his wife to the opened window. 
Using almost all his remaining 
strength, he lifted her up two long 
feet from the floor and pushed her 
through the opening. 

Just as quickly, Rick followed 
her. The night air quickly revived 
Sue. When she felt strong enough, 
they went down the road to seek 
help. 

“The only gas we have is for the 
stove ’’murmured Sue dully. 

“But the house was originally lit 
by gas. The fixtures had been 
removed and the openings were 
capped. But the pipes were still 
live — I checked them last week in 
the basement. I guess they must 
have sprung a leak.” 

Sue stopped on the dark road and 
turned to look at her husband. “You 
mean to say all the pipes developed 
a leak through the whole house? At 
the same time?” 

For the first time, Rick felt cold 
fear knife its way down his spine in 
the face of an answer he dared not 
give. “I don’t know what I mean. I 
just don’t know.” 

Once more Sue turned back to 
look at the house just before the 
bend in the road cut if off from view. 

“It’s laughing at us, Rick.” She 
began to sob hard. “It wanted us to 
leave!” the end 


talk to a girl who looked just like 
me. I was awake and asleep at the 
same time.” 

Sambi started asking her 
questions; “What made you happy 
today?” 

“Seeing Roger.” 

Up in the audience, the young 
man smiled. 

“And sad?” 

“A little puppy that had been hit 
by a car and was lying by the 
roadway.” 

“And frightening.” 

“That thing — that Dance of the 
Fisherman’s Devil!” Nancy gasped 
and tried to get up. 

Sambi’s arms reached out and sat 


her down. Smiling quickly, he 
brought her out of her terror almost 
before the audience realized 
something was wrong. He blandly 
continued the rest of the act, ending 
it with the traditional order to 
immediately raise her arms the 
moment she came out of the trance. 

He clapped his hands and Nancy 
found herself with her arms high 
over her head. The audience 
laughed at her dumbfounded 
expression. Sambi gave her two free 
passes for the next day’s show, and 
the assistant escorted her off the 
stage. 

Later over coffee, Nancy and 
Roger were in the middle of a semi- 
argument. 

“And I say he’s a fake. Mumbo- 
jumbo, arise, o spirits of the night,” 
Roger did a pretty good imitation of 
Sambi’s odd diction. 

“But you saw the levitation thing 
as well as I did. And when I was up 
close to him, I could remember 
what he said while I was up there.” 

“You mean right after the Devil’s 
Monkey?” 

“Yes. It was something like 
‘Victory’ — and there was another 
sentence after that but I can’t 
remember.” 

“It was probably, ‘Jeez, do I have 
to go to the John,’ or something.” 

“It’s easy to see that you’re no 
romantic.” Nancy laughed. “Are 
you worried that he’ll ask me to go 
for a camel ride and you’ll lose me 
for good? No chance of that 
happening — I’m yours for life.” 

“Well, let’s hope so.” He gave her 
a hearty kiss, oblivious to the stares 
of the other customers in the coffee 
shop. 

I N A dingy hotel room, quite 
another scene was unfolding. 

“I am the greatest sorcerer of 
modern times and I must possess 
it!” 

“Calm down, for cripe’s sake, will 
you? I don’t want us busted out of 
here.” 

“I, the famous Sambi, demand 
it.” 

“OK, OK. Brother, after a while 
you’ll even have me believing you 
got super powers, Fred.” 

“What, my very assistant doubts 
me. I. . .” 

“I know. An uncle on your 
mother’s side knew a few slight-of- 
hand tricks from Iran. You tell me 
that story about twice a week. Calm 
down and have another 
drink — here.” 

Sambi knocked the proffered 
glass from the other man’s hands. It 
smashed against the wall. 

“Knock off that noise, damn it. 
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I’m trying to sleep,” a harsh, angry 
voice floated down the corridor. 

“Hey, Fred, be reasonable. Even 
if you did get this thing, what would 
you do with it? You wouldn’t know 
how to make it work.” 

“There is some truth to what you 
say, but had I the doll in my 
possession, I would find the secret 
or die in the attempt. I planted a 
post-hypnotic suggestion in that 
girl’s mind — the one we had on 
stage this evening. She’ll be back 
tomorrow night.” 

“Yeah, well just be sure to leave 
me out of this monkey business. I’m 
going to turn in. See you tomorrow, 
O Great Sambi.” 

The magician ignored the 
sarcasm and nodded distractedly. 
He uncorked the bottle when alone, 
and took a deep drink. The burning 
liquid etched its way into his 
stomach and made his entire body 
glow. 

“I have to have it,” he murmured 
thickly. And leaning forward with 
his cheek resting on his folded 
forearms, he fell into a deep sleep on 
the table. 

S UNDAYS were always busy for 
Roger. He had to be at school early 
in the morning to help Dr. 
Alfarache sort and edit his massive 
correspondence, work on several 
scholarly papers and in general, get 
things organized for the week’s work 
load. But the youth had promised to 
take Nancy out to dinner at six. He 
worked as quickly as possible to be 
finished in time. 

At five-thirty the phone on his 
desk rang. 

“Sure, honey, what’s up? Well, 
yeah, I guess it’s all right. No, it’s 
silly if you don’t feel well. Go back 
to bed and I’ll call you later.” 

He returned to work a little 
puzzled. Nancy had sounded so 
drowsy and far-away. But he 
shrugged it off. A cold can be a very 
weakening sickness, and he made a 
mental note to pick up some 
aspirins for her. 

A little past ten found Nancy 
waiting outside the stage door, 
slowly pacing around the alley. 
Finally the door opened and Sambi 
came out. 

She went over to him. Without 
saying a word, he took her arm and 
they headed off into the night. 

]R.0GER finished the last of his 
chores, turned off the lights and 
locked the office door. He whistled 
as he walked to the exit and it 
echoed back at him. He left the 
building and decided to walk to the 
drugstore. He’d get the aspirins and 


call Nancy while he was there. 

Ten minutes later, his brow 
contracted with a frown. “That’s 
funny,” he muttered, “no answer. 
I’ll go over there right now and see if 
sme’s all right.” He hung up the 
receiver and left the store. 

He got into the car and headed for 
the small frame house on the other 
side of town. 

“Why no, Roger,” the landlady 
said, answering his question. “She 
left here about nine-thirty. Said she 
had an important appointment in 
town. But she was acting mighty 
strange, I must say. Here, these fell 
out of her purse. And when I called 
to her, she acted like she didn’t hear 
me. Well, I never!” 

The woman gasped as Roger 
grabbed the theatre tickets from her 
hand and ran down to his car. She 
must be with that Arab creep. He 
realized he hadn’t a moment to 
spare. Thankfully luck was with 
him and he made excellent 
time — only to find the theatre in 
complete darkness. 

The night watchman refused to 
let him enter and said that everyone 
had gone home hours ago. 

The only other place Nancy 
would be was the office. Again 
Roger got into the car and headed 
across town. If only he had enough 
time. The car screeched to a stop 
just in front of the door — it was 
open! 

“Nancy!” shouted Roger as he 
bounded up the stairs four at a 
time. “Nancy — for God’s sake, 
answer!” 

He stopped short at the entrance 
of his office. Nancy and Sambi 
stood in front of the opened glass 
case. The hideous doll was cradled 
lovingly in Sambi’s arms. 

“One move from you and she gets 
it,” barked the magician, pulling 
out an efficient-looking automatic 
and pointing it at Nancy. “Now get 
over by the radiator. “And you, tie 
up your boyfriend.” He handed the 
dazed girl a length of rope. 

Roger squirmed frantically, but 
knew that Nancy was unable to 
disobey the brusque command. Her 
eyes were sightless, dull; but her 
fingers were quick and sure. 

“Come with me,” Sambi snapped 
and half-shoved the girl to the door. 
Together they left the room by 
another exit. 

Suddenly the sound of breaking 
glass was heard — followed 
immediately by Nancy’s shrill 
scream! 

“Help! For God’s sake, help us!” 
She burst into the scholar’s office, 
and in her panic tripped over the 
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Lose Ugly Fat-While\bu 
Eat the Foods \bu Love! 


Now, for the first time, you can eat 
fried chicken, cheesecake, milk- 
shakes, and brownies — and still lose 
weight with the Slim-Pak Plan! 

You can get slim and stay slim while 
you enjoy: Waffles or pancakes with 
maple syrup! Chili! Hot muffins! Tur- 
key with dressing! Goulash! Beef 
Stroganoff! Ice cream sundaes! Pot 
roast! Mashed potatoes and gravy! Pie 
with whipped creme topping! 
Slim-Pak® can work for you where 
other diets have failed because only 
your Slim-Pak Plan is Personalized! 
And Slim-Pak costs you just a dime 
a day! 

Calls Slim-Pak ‘A Blessing’ 

“Never found a diet so easy to stick 
with, nor a plan that really worked for 
me as Slim-Pak does. What a blessing 
it is to be able to lose weight without 
starving. God bless you and the medi- 
cal scientists.” 

Loses 27 Pounds in 60 Days! 

“I have just completed my second bot- 
tle of Slim-PaK capsules. When I 
started I weighed 180 pounds and 
measured 40 inches around the waist. 
I now weigh 153 pounds and have a 
34-inch waist.” 

Teen-Ager Loses— Without Starving! 

“I am 16 years old and have been on 
the diet for 2 weeks and have lost 14 
pounds. I have dieted many other 
times, but I have gotten the greatest 
satisfaction from the Slim-Pak diet. I 
am very seldom tired and usually do 
not get hungry between meals.” 

*1 Was Getting Desperate* 

“I was getting desperate. I found I 
could not leave food alone. Now I am 
back in my size 9 again.” 

Loses 10 Pounds in One Week! 

“Slim-Pak is marvelous. I have lost 10 
pounds in one week and am recom- 
mending it to my club members.” 

‘‘Without Nervous Tension* 

“Without fear of getting off my diet or 
nervous tension and that empty feel- 
ing, 1 have lost 3X inches from my hips 
— 5 inches from my waist. I have lost 
18 pounds.” 

‘Miraculous,* Says Lady, 70 

“I am 70 years of age and they have 
helped me miraculously. Besides losing 
weight I have gained considerable 
strength and desire to live.” 

WEIGHT LOSS GUIDE 

How much weight would you like to take 
off — and keep off? Our records show: 
People who want to lose: Usually order: 
1-11 pounds 30-day Plan 

12-19 pounds 60-day Plan 

Over 20 pounds 90-day Plan 

Ask your doctor sbout tho Slim-Pak Plan firsti 
Your Personalized Plan includes tabules that 
supplement food but play no role in weight 
lossi Registered by name, U. S. Patent Office 
771541. 


I RESULTS GUARANTEED! 

\ WEIGH LESS -OR PAY NOTHING! 

( These excerpts from actual letters were unsolicited. Your degree of success with the Slim-Pak 
I Plan obviously depends on YOU, but remember: 

I Lose 6 to 16 pounds in the next 30 days-without ever going hungty-or money back. 

J More than 10,000,000 vitamin-fortified Slim-Pak tabules have been dispensed! Based on an 
S audit of refund records, THE SLIM-PAK PLAN HAS SATISFIED 99.1% OF ITS USERS! And Slim-Pak 
^ust satisfy you -or your money will be promptly refunded! 

©1970 — Northwestern Pharmaceutical Distributors 


□ 30 day supply— $3 

□ 60 day supply — $5 (save $1) 

□ 90 day supply— $7 (save $2) 

Please add extra 500 for postage 
and handling! 

□ Send C. 0. D., I enclose $1 deposit. 

Name 

Address 

City Sta 


Please complete: 

□ Male □ Female Age 

I am feet, inches tall. 

I now weigh pounds. 


I would like to weigh_ 


-pounds. 


-Zip- 




"NOR'^HwirriRN"" 

466 North Western Ave., Dept. 1 68-C 
Los Angeles, California 90004 

YES, I'd like to try Stim-Pak at your risk! I would like to lose 6 to 16 pounds in 
the next 30 days. I understand that there is a money-back guarantee that I 
must lose those unwanted pounds without starving, needless calorie-counting, 
or giving up many of my favorite foods. 

Please rush my Personalized Slim-Pak Kit! It contains evei^thing I need to take, 
everything I need to know, to lose weight while 1 enjoy 3 big, satisfying, vitamin- 
rich meals— plus snacks! — every day! Please include the tablets indicated: 


Get Out of Debt in 90 Minutes 
— Without Borrowing! 

HOW TO PROTECT WHAT YOU HAVE, PAY WHAT YOU CA^, 

STOP BILL COLLECTORS FROM PUSHING YOU AROUND! 


Now you can get out of debt— without borrow- 
ing! You can be free of debt worries— before 
you’ve paid another bill! Stripped of legal 
double-talk, in 90 minutes you’ll learn the 
Money Magic an international credit company 
tried tc suppress ... the legal loopholes you 
can use to escape from hopeless debt! 

How to pay off debts- on YOUR terms! 
How to use the little-known Law of Debt 
Relief to protect what you have (your home, 
car, salary, possessions) from grasping 
creditors! 

How to avoid bankruptcy by preparing for it! 
How you can use “Big Money Methods’’ to 
solve your debt problems! 

Why there are certain old bills you’d better 
not pay or even acknowledge! 

How the Government stands ready to protect 
you against tricky creditors. 

Why not owing enough money can be worse 
than owing too much! 

YOUR LEGAL RIGHTS WITH CREDI- 
TORS. How to beat a greedy merchant out 
of excessive charges and even collect dam- 
ages! How and where to get free legal advice! 
Which creditors to pay first. The ones who 
are bullying you probably have the least 
chance of collecting! The case for and 
against bankruptcy — and the help and 
forms you’ll need! Where you can legally 
deposit your savings so they’re probably safe 
— even if you go b^ankrupt! 

MONEY MAGIC! Why you should be in 
debt to increase your income! How and where 
to borrow at “wholesale” rates! What not 
to say on a credit application! How to get 
your hands on money you may not know you 
have! How to go into business without risk- 
ing a cent! 


CASE HISTORY 

A 39-year-old man with a large family 
was out of a job, hopelessly in debt, and 
lived in an old, rent^ house. 

TODAY — Using the principles of The 
Power of Money Management, he has 
paid off his creditors, bought an expen- 
sive home, 2 cars and a boat! What he 
did, you can do — if you act now! 


HUNDREDS of facts not available anywhere 
else! SOMEBODY'S going to use your money 
to get rich- why not you? 

AMAZING 10-DAY FREE TRIAL. This 
remarkable Plan shipped in a plain wrapper, 
sells for $3.95. 

You must And it the most valuable plan for get- 
ting and STAYING out of debt— and having more 
money to spend— that you’ve ever seen ... or you 
get a quick and unquestioned refund! 


Financial Publishers 
6311 Yucca, Dept. 168-D 
Los Angeles, California 90028 
n 1 enclose $3.95. with the clear under- 
standing that I have a 10-day money back 
guarantee. Please rush “The Power of 
Money Management”— the fastest, cheap- 
est way to SOLVE my money problems! 
O Send my order C.O.D. I enclodi $1 
deposit. 


Name 
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PLUG-TENNA 



Plug*Tenna is o sensational an- 
tenna that may eliminate costly 
"roof" and "rabbit-ear" anten- 
nas. Plugs in easy as an electric 
cord, converting your home wiring 
into a gigantic TV antenna. Be- 
cause Plug-Tenna uses no electri- 
city, it costs nothing to operate. 
Plug-Tenna stays out of sight and 
out of the way. 

Excellent, also, for AM-FM and 
short-wave radios. 

OUR PRICE . . . $2.98 


BERWICK SALES COMPANY 
261 FIFTH AVE., ROOM 2102 
NEW YORK, N Y. 10016 




4 Books * 1 ®® 

9 for $2 - 14 for $3 


15. The Loves of a Harlot: The rise of a vibrant beauty 
to the heights of her profession of luxury nights. 

16. Dangerous Loves; Tommy Burns, a rich man’s chauf- 
feur and his love affairs and the entanglements with his 
employer's common interests. 

17. Wayward Cirl; Married to a man she despised - gets 
involved in a love affair. After a re-marriage for riches, 
this too was lost and Susan Price again allows herself in 
the clutches of another lover and forfeits her chance to 
win back her husband. 

16. Plenty of Love: Simple Mary Goode emerged into a 
poised and sophisticated woman after 3 years absence 
from her home town. Her success continues as she wins 
the loves of her desires. 

19. Jezebel's Daughter: Fascinating daughter becomes 
her mother's rival produced by her wicked rearing. 

20. White Trash: Small town girl condemned by her 
mother’s life of indecency - longs for a chance. 

2t. Unwilling Virgin: Ruby Trent had had plenty of busi- 
ness experience. She craved a new experience - love. 
Perhaps if she advertised? 

22. Part Time Passion: Love them and leave them was the 
motto of Karen Montgomery who believed in equal rights 
for women — in love too. That is until she discovered 
that marriage might just curtail her freedom. 

23. Resort Hostess: This serious novel carries the reader 
to the resorts. Tells of Alice Baker and her sex level 
chase of a millionaire. 

24. Illicit Passion: When she ran into his arms in the fog, 
Julie thought he was someone else. After their kiss she 
found herself in love with a stranger. She gave Eric her 
lips, then her body, but Julie was too proud to marry 
him. Why? 

25. Beautiful Body: Lanny Windsor didn't much care about 
Katrina Ellis’ face. It was her beautiful body he desired, 
and this she willingly gave. But it wasn't until Katrina 
left the small town, that she discovered that she, too. 
could b»4omptetely alluring. 

26. Pick-Up Girl: Anne Kelly worked behind the drug store 
counter. Learn what happens when the customers call 
for sex instead of orange Juice. 

27. The Shame of Vanna Gilbert: Vanna Gilbert’s restless 
body ached with need. Her husband, wealthy Janathan 
Yorke, was unable to quell her passion. Vanna tries to 
hold his affection and worldly goods, seeking at the same 
time, a satisfying lover. 

26. The Playboy's Handbook: Wow! You needn’t be a 
playboy for this one. Its collection of the raw. the racy, 
and the ribald Is guaranteed to make you want to play 
boy and girl. 

No C.O.D.'s. Monoy Bock Ouoranfee. 

PADEU BOOK CO.r Oepr.402-H 

1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. IQQQl 


prostrate Roger. 

“Nancy, snap out of it. Get hold 
of yourself and untie me. Quick!” 

The terror-stricken girl once 
again did what she was ordered. 
Roger leapt to his feet and shook 
Nancy as hard as he could. 

‘Snap out of it, honey. We’ve got 
to get out of here!” As quickly as 
possible he helped the weakened 
girl to the stairs and then out the 
building. 

The cold night air soon revived 
Nancy. “Oh, Roger, it was 
horrible,” sobbed the girl as she 
clung to him!‘Sambi knocked over a 
bottle of water or something and 
suddenly that thing he was carrying 
began to twist and squirm. It came 
alive — the eyes opened. It was so 
terrible, it brought me out of my 
trance.” 

“Not just water,” Roger’s voice 
was hard with fear. “Both of you 
went into the laboratory. Sambi 
must have spilled a flask of saline 
solution — salt water. It makes 
sense — fisherman’s devil. It needed 
salt to become active.” 

“What’s going to happen?” 

“I don’t know. But I pray Sambi’s 
powerful enough to handle it.” 

A hoarse, blood-curdling scream 
broke the silence, followed by 
another, then another after that. A 
deadly calm — a moment later, 
weird, high-pitched laughter more 
terrifying than any mortal noise. 

The building began to shake. 

“Hurry — hit the ground.” Roger 
threw Nancy down and covered her 
with his own body. 

The stones in the foundation 
seemed to dance and spin for a 
fraction of a second — then an 
explosion that lifted up the night, a 
deafening boom that left their 
senses reeling, and falling bits of 
wood that stung their scalps like a 
million needles. 

Silence. Roger looked up 
cautiously. Directly in front of them 
lay a gigantic crater, still smoking. 
Not a sign of the building or even 
that there ever was one — except for 
the huge hole. 

Nancy began to sob. “I don’t 
understand,” she managed to gasp. 

“Thank God neither do I.” 

THE END 


SELL MY SOUL TO SATAN 

(Continued from page 29) 

Of course, I learned all this later. 
That night, I shakily took my place 
next to Joan in a rear “pew.” A few 
minutes later, one of the men I’d 
met earlier came down the aisle 
with a tray^load of cups. 

‘Take two,” my companion in> 
structed me. I did, and handed one 
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and be LOI/BDf 


There 1 


i art in Knowing how to gain love 
and affection. How to hold It eo that happiness 
can last Tor a lUetlme. Here within the pages 
of TRUE LOVE GUIDE you can discover — 
from the experience oT successful lovers — many 
proven ways to find and hold a mate. You get 
secrets of technique . . . confidential Informa- 
tion on how to avoid heartbreaking mistakes. 
All In simple, easy-to^understand language. 
TRUE LOVE GUIDE — which can be so vital 
to your personal happiness — Is yours at the 
low price of $1.98 on 
S-day free examination. Act 
. promptly and we send you 
FREE of extra charge the 
ART OP KISSING and 
MODERN LOVE LET- 
j TERS. Remember, you 
3 and win ... If 
ou know how ! 




THESE 2 VALUAEIE 

FREE 


FACT-PACKED 
BOOKS 



OP EXTRA CHARGE 

1. ART OF KISSING 

The greatest lovers of all times 
agree that correct kissing Is one 
of the most Important steps In 
wooing and winning. To master 
this art Is to enjoy life. "The 
Art of Kissing” explains and 
discusses 23 kinds of kisses. 

2. MODERN LOVE LETTERS 

Complete Instructions for writ- 
ing letters on love, courtship, 
and marriage. 47 effective modd 
letters for any situation, to- 
gether with poems and thoughts 
of love which you will find very 
helpful In your correspondence. 


RUSH THIS FREE-TRIAL COUPON! 


■ PADELL BOOK CO. Studio 402-A ■ 

I 1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 I 

I Rush TRUE LOVE GUIDE plus the ART OF I 

■ KISSING and MODERN LOVE LETTERS to me " 
I in plain wrapper. I must be completely delighted, | 
_ or I can return the three books wlihin 10 days ■ 
I for prompt refund of purchase price. I enclose I 

I $ (cash or money order). No C.O.D | 

I NOTE; Please add 2Sc for postage and hand' | 

g Name | 

I Address - | 

^ City. Zone. State J 

I Canadian and foreign orders — 20 % additional B 









* Car Furnished 

* Expenses Paid 

* Earn as You Learn 


* Work Part-Time or Full Time 

* No Selling of Any Kind 

* Only Average Education Required 


Once you are trained to investigate facts 
about accidents or fires, you are one of the 
most important men on the scene. People 
look to you to properly estimate the loss and 
help distribute millions of dollars insurance 
and transportation companies pay out every 
year to cover damages and injuries. 

More than 200 million accidents a year! Be- 
cause of the responsibility the Accident 
investigator must assume, he earns good 
money. Starting Pay with extra benefits can 
equal $8,000 a year — and that’s only the 
start. Liberty training can keep you going 
up to higher and still higher earnings. 

LIBERTY SCHOOL TRAINS 
YOU QUICKLY AT HOME 

Liberty School students come from almost 
every walk in life — but have one great 
thing in common — determination to suc- 
ceed. If you really want success you can 
join these people we are training by mail 
for the big pay opportunities in the expand- 
ing field of Accident Investigation. You 
need no previous experience. Progress can 
be so rapid that many men earn while they 
learn. 

TRAINING WONT INTERFERE 
WITH PRESENT WORK 

Arrange your own training time. Only 15 
minutes a day can put you on the high road 
to success as an Accident Investigator. Many 
men get their diplomas in just a few weeks. 
Along with training we give you FREE Em- 
ployment Help through our NATION- 
WIDE PLACEMENT SERVICE. We also 
show you how to start an investigating busi- 
ness of your own at home. Companies with 


job openings for salaried men or independ- 
ent investigators are making good use of 
our monthly graduate list. 

AS A LIBERTY TRAINED MAN 
A SUCCESS STORY LIKE 
THIS COULD BE YOURS 

Earnings like these in oar files! Anthony Al- 
len of Baltimore writes he is now making 
$1080 a month. John Perzynaki. a former 
plant guard, writes he has made $38 a day, 
working only part time. Bill Peck averaged 
$188 a day investigating hurricane claims. 
Oscar Silcox earns as much as $100 a day 
working as an independent investigator. 


FREE INFORMATION THAT 
CAN CHANGE YOUR LIFE 

Cut out — fill out — marl coupon today. Find 
out how YOU can be a Company Staff In- 
vestigator with good starting pay, many 
fringe benefits, and a car furnished. Or if 
you want to keep your present job, now you 
can be a Spare-Time Investigator where 
earnings are up to $50 a week and more. 
Or you can be an independent investigator 
and work from your own home. Time 
counts — act now. NO SALESMAN WILL 
CALL. Liberty School is Approved for Vet- 
eran’s and Servicemen’s Benefits under the 
G.I. Bill. 


If somebody else has cut out the coupon, just address a post card to Jim Edwards, 
Director, Dept. 86 , liberty School, 1111 W. Perk Avenue Liberty viile, llllnoie 60048 


MAIL FOR FREE 
INFORMATION 


Jim Edwords, Director, Dept. 86 
Liberty School 
1111 W. Park Avenue 
Ubertyville, lllinola 60048 

Send me your FREE Brochure thowing how I con quickly get into the 
Booming Accident invealigoting Field and enjoy the job security and pro- 
feaaionol prestige offered Accident Invettigotori. Thia doea NOT obligate 
me in any woy ond no aoleamon will coll. Liberty School it Approved For 
Veteron't and Servicemen’a Benefftt under the G. I. Bill. 
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EXCLUSIVE! BOTH SEXES NAKED, 
TOGETHER, AND UNASHAMED IN: 

THE ALL REVEALING 



lectors 


Nearly SOO Explicit Photos 
Dozens of sizzling articles 
Over 250 pages 
Large exIOVz 

Hundreds of specially se- 
lected photographs, many 
of them closeup studies 
and intimate details of 
our private nudes. Excit- 
ing discoveries on every 
page. All yours to enjoy 
again & again in privacy. 


Male and female naked bodies together, as 
never before. The All Revealing Nude is just 
that: over 250 pages (more than the usual 
book size) of photographs of nude men and 
women in complete all revealing nudity. 
"All revealing" means so much more than 
imply showing everything. In this unusual 
lume, exceptional camera angles bare the 
human body more clearly, in many cases, 
than we ever see it in real life. 
Some of the shots will make you gasp aloud 
and draw you back, again and again, to the 
hundreds of enlarged detail photographs. 
Note:? The All Revealing Nude is a Private 
Collectors’ volume crammed with material 
and photographs especially chosen for 
selected readers. Once this First Edition 
is sold out we cannot guarantee a second 
printing. Take a moment right now to fill 
ih the simple Order Form. You won't 
be disappointed. 

Available by Mail Order only 


Send To: GREENWICH VILLAGE BOOKS 
1199 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 MM-6004 

Gentlemen; Please send me THE ALL REVEALING NUDE *143 
for Private Collectors. I am 21 years or over. I enclosed 
$6.95 plus $1.00 for postage & handling. 

Name 

Address 

City_ 


_State„ 


_Zip_ 


N.Y. residents add 5% sales tax. 


hundreds of big, full page 8 x IOV 2 action 
poses with special close-up studies in 
HUGE DOUBLE PAGE COLOR SPREADS. 


Sit Up A: Bark 


Yes, you can frain your dog 
wflh the sensational and new 

CANINE TRAINING COURSE- 

six books, beautifully illustrat- 
ed. It's Fun! Easy! Thrilling! 
Learn to train your own dog. 
The first dog-training guide 
that even a child can handle. 
Within hours, your dog can 
complete his "basic training." 



speak, to retrieve, to jump— - 
even to find lost articles, etc. 

Only Complete! 

GUARANTEED TO WORK! 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 1 


PADELL BOOK COMPANY Dept 402 -E 
1199 BROADWAY. NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 


_ENCL.OSCD_ 
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EXECUTIVE 
PUBLIC SPEAKING 

TECHNIQUES By Horry Simmons 

Learn how to present your ideas with imagination 
-speak with impact! Develop your sales ability! 
Read & Profit from this modern-day guide to 
speaking success! #rftn 

Money Bock Gooronfee— No C.0. 0,'s 3 e 

0(EY PUBLISHING CO. 1™ yotTn" ioooi. ^ 


to Joan. We both drank the stuff 
inside. It tasted funny— but it work- 
ed fast. A hazy glow spread over 
me. Almost immediately after I’d 
swallowed it, I felt that I was float- 
ing-floating free of everything in- 
cluding all my repressions and 
nofmal living itself. 

^|fHAT roLLOwcD Dsnss descTip- 
•• tion. A "high-priest” came out. 
A light shone on him. Behind him 
came a woman. She was nude— and 
I recognized her as the wife of a 
grocer in town! 

I didn’t know the high-priest. I 
hadn’t met him before. It didn’t 
make any difference. He began by 
leading the woman to a couch. She 
reeling on it. He turned to the 
"audience” and began reciting 
mumbo-jumbo formulas and filthy 
parodies of prayers. 

Whatever drug was in my drink 
had worked well. I listened— and, 
instead of being horrified or re- 
volted, 1 listened raptly and even 
felt my pulses pound. 

"We call forth the powers of 
darkness,” the voice intoned. "We 
are releasing ourselves from the 
false beliefs of the world and ex- 
changing them for the true pleas- 
ures of the evil gods . . . !” 

There were more, many more, 
such fantastic lines. "Altar boys” 
came out. They sprinkled and 
“anointed” the nude woman on the 
couch. The watchers were begin- 
ning to strain in their seats. An 
air of electric tension filled the 
room. 

There were insane songs and 
chants— all of which built up the 
rhythm of the tension. 

Then, with a wild, -triumphant 
howl, the "high priest” threw some 
herbs on the fire glowing in the 
brazier. 1 caught a brief glimpse 
of him as he stalked over to the 
woman on the couch— and then the 
lights went out, leaving the room 
completely black, save for the faint, 
cherry-gleam of the coals in the 
brazier. 

The people around me went wild. 
It was as though a dam had sud- 
denly burst. Raw hell coiled and 
swirled. There were screams and 
groans and shrieking laughs. Joan 
flung herself on me. 

Liquor, marijuana, drugged drink 
-everything inside my stomach 
spun. I shoved the panting girl away. 
Sick, trembling, I staggered into 
the aisle. Joan followed me as I 
groped my way to the door. She 
clutched at me, yelling for me to 
stay. 

"Get away from me, you witch!” 
I roared, hardly knowing what I 
said. 

Her fingernails raked my face and 
neck. She shouted oaths and curses 
fouler than anything I’d ever heard 
in my life— and I’d heard plenty! 

I got to the door and opened it. 
Then I staggered out and went 



AIR MAILED DIRECT FROM SWISS FACTORY TO YOU... 

17 JEWELS . . . With All The Latest Modern Features 


fti/Mett/tn fh 60 ! 


THESE 1971 HILTONS COME TO YOU DIRECTLY 
FROM THE FACTORY IN SWITZERLAND ... 


For decades, the Hilton Watch Company has manu- 
factured and distributed precision Swiss watches to 
the whoselase trade only. Now... we offer these 
prized timepieces on a direct basis — no wholesale 
or retail markups are added. You save on the middle- 
man’s profit! Imagine, only $17.95 for truly fine 
Swiss watches. 




OR MORE 
$17.50 each 


17 JEWELED 

LADY'S 
SPORT 
WATCH . . . 

— Ideal for Nurses, 

Homemakers, Career Girls. 

Reliable Swiss movement has latest 
calendar feature which changes auto- 
matically. Water-resistant case and 
sweep second hand. Luminous dots and 
hands, shock-protected. Matching expansion 
bracelet, gift box. Buy yours at this low 
factory price! . . . only $17.f5 


2-YEAR SERVICE WARRANTY 

Each of these watches Is protected by a 2-year service policy. Repair 
or replacements of parts is made for only a small handling charge 
during this period. Hilton watch components must pass many chemical 
and physical tests to assure perfection before shipment. 

UNCONDITIONAL 30 DAY MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 

You risk nothing when you buy from Hilton. If you don't agree this is a fabu- 
lous value, return your purchase withm 30 days and we will refund your money. 
That's how confident we are of your satisfaction. Act now before inventory is 
sold out. 

HILTON WATCH COMPANY 


SPECIAL 

FEATURES 

APOLLO AND 
NAUTILUS 


» AUTOMATIC — SELF-WINDING 
• 17 JEWEL COMPLETE SWISS 

• DAY-and-DATE changes 
AUTOMATICALLY 
every 24 hours 

• Anti-magnelic 
• Apollo-metal band 

• Sweep-second hand 
* Nautilus-waterproof strap 

' • Shock-protected movement 

NAUTILUS . . . GUARANTEED 
WATERPROOF TO 150 FT. 


BEAUTIFULLY GIFT BOXED 


BUY SEVERAL WHILE 
STOCKS LAST. MAKE 
EXCELLENT GIFTS. 
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HILTON WATCH CO. 
EXPORT DIV.,DEPT. 


OUR FORTIBTH YEAR IN MAIL ORDER 
FROM SWITZERLAND. 

WATCH CAPITAL OF THE WORLD 


Risk Nothing - Mail Coupon Today ! 


HILTON WATCH COMPANY, Export Oiv. MLG'6 
227 EAST 4Sth ST., NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 

Rush the following Swiss Watches by registered air mail direct from 
Switzerland on a 30-day money-back guarantee at $17 95 each, $17.50 
ea.. 2 or more, plus 50* handling. 


Q Apollo D/Dautomatic 

□ Nautilus D/D automatic 

□ Lady Sport Watch 


□ yel. □ wht. 

□ yel. n 

□ yel. Qwht. 


Q Enclosed is $5.00 goodwill deposit per watch. Send 
C.O.D. 
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6ET IN THE SEX- 
KNOW MONT NOW! 


With UPS & DOWNS. And with IN SCENE. 
Together they cover the entire sexorama 
of today's erotic action from Malibu to 
Miami in color and black and white! 

Each shows it like 
it Really is! UPS & DOWNS scrutinizes 
our suburban wife-swap action. That's 
wives and wives as well as husbands and 
wives, baby! IN SCENE presents the Mod 
mode of living. You live it like it is with 
the chicks at the pad — or at the office 
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through the empty rooms upstairs 
until I found tiie one I’d been shown 
earlier. I got my bag and took it 
out to my car. Joan didn’t even 
bother coming after me. 

“Then go, you — ?” had been her 
parting shriek. “Go. But you’ll never 
go far enough to get away from me!” 

That happened in my town last 
year. I saw it with my own eyes, 
felt it with my own senses. I under* 
stand it’s still happening there once 
each month. The cult has over 100 
members and almost everyone in the 
know has heard of it. 

And now it’s my turn to wonder. 
When is my punishment going to 
occur? Sooner or later, I know that 
it must come. For there is definitely 
some form of communication be- 
tween the witchcraft groups of the 
entife world. They are aware of me. 
They’ve told me so. 

My job takes me to places all 
over the world. And still, whether 
it’s the most backward spot in the 
world or the most civiliz<^, I know 
that I’m being watched, ^metimes, 
when I turn my head suddenly, I 
can see an old woman smiling evilly 
at me. And once, in New York City, 
I caught an enchantress in the very 
act of sticking pins in a doll, a doll 
that was dress^ in a piece of my 
own clothing. 

She didn’t complain or threaten 
me when I caught her. She just 
shrugged her shoulders. 

“Today or tomorrow!’’ she sneer- 
ed. "What’s the difference. Sroner 
or later. The mark is on you.’’ 

In plain self-defense, I’ve had to 
■ take steps for protection. I’ve 
spent a lot of time and effort since, 
checking up and learning what I 
could about the prevalence of witch- 
craft and demonology and all the 
various types of dark cults in the 
United States. 

There’s no exaggeration in the 
statement that the man or woman 
who lives next door to you may be 
a witch or a sorcerer. I don’t say 
that they can really perform magic^ 
feats or conjure up spirits or com- 
mune with the Devil. That’s a mat- 
ter of belief— and I don’t believe 
that they can. 

But they can use the Black Mass 
and Black Magic as vehicles for de- 
pravity and orgies. And they do! 

For every single one of us is 
directly menaced by this invisible 
society. Even without being aware 
of them, we can become the object 
of their wrath. 

For example: Did you gain a 
promotion last month? Did you close 
a big deal? Did yo\ir son marry 
that lovely girl who had several 
other suitors? Does your neighbor 
envy your lot, your wife, your chil- 
dren or your job? Does anyone at 
all have ANY REASON AT ALL, 
to dislike you, to hate you, to 
dispise you, to envy you, or to 
want you out of the way? 


One of them, almost certainly at 
least one of them, is connected in 
some way with a witchcraft group. 
At the very least, he or she has 
heard about such a group and can 
wrangle an invitation to attend. 

After that, trouble can dog your 
footsteps. Shadows can peer over 
your shoulder as they do over mine. 

For there is no defense against it. 
Believe in witchcraft or not, it 
makes no difference. The church 
has never found a method that can 
prevent witchcraft. The law, using 
extreme severity— as for example in 
the world-famous Salem trials, has 
not wiped it out. And no one has 
ever found any workable prayer or 
medicine to halt an attack by 
witches. 

Only by surrendering to the Black 
Circle yourself, can charms of safe- 
ty, spells of protection be woven. 
And that entails a complete sur- 
render of mind, of body, of spirit 
and of soul. 

The Black Mass is growing in 
America. Every week, every year, 
new circles and fresh congregations 
are organized to flourish in our 
midst. 

A bunch of overly-rich college 
kids are doing just that in one 
Minnesota University. There are 
three “Black Mass’’ societies operat- 
ing wide-open in the heart of New 
York City’s Greenwich Village. 

A devil-worshipping cult meets 
regularly in a loft building in San 
Francisco’s Marina district. Omaha 
isn’t a big city as cities go, but I 
learned there were two groups there 
—both of which were often visited 
by members of the cult in my home- 
town! 

Sure. I know. This is the 20th 
century. That’s what makes it even 
more horrible! 

Take that girl— that one over there 
-just getting into the convertible 
parked at the curb. She looks like a 
normal, healthy, typical American 
young woman. 

She may be that— and just that. 
On the other hand, she could be any- 
thing. Even a devil-worshipper or 
a witch— or simply a dizzy, bored 
female who got mixed up with a 
hell-cult for kicks. 

There are tens of thousands of 
them ... iHE tND 


CURSE OF THE VOODOO GOD 

(Continued from page 31) 

progressive nations in the world. 
Pierre wanted the same 
development for his own people. 
Knock out superstition, and one 
would be able to instill technology 
and pride in a people still many 
ways primitive. 

Nine o’clock came and Pierre 
dismissed Claude for the night, 
then turned on the lamp. He was 
still bending over his work when he 
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was interrupted by a slight noise. 

“Who’s there? Come closer — I 
can’t see you.” 

“It is only I, Father. Here, I’ve 
brought you your dinner.” A lovely 
girl of twelve came forward, placed 
a tray on the desk and kissed the 
cheek of the harried official. 

Pierre’s face crinkled into a warm 
smile. 

“So much like your mother, my 
dear. I wish she were here to see you 
now. She would have been so 
proud.” 

“Perhaps, Father. But how was 
your day? You work so hard and I’m 
worried about you. I do wish you 
wouldn’t put in such long hours.” 

“Not enough time, darling, and 
so much to do. Now run along. I’ll 
be home before long.” He got up 
and walked her down the stairs, 
said goodbye, and closed the 
outside door. 

Walking up the stairs, Pierre was 
left alone to finish one of the endless 
tasks that was ever-present before 
him. Twilight descended into full 
night and the world around the 
small, mayoral office grew still and 
quiet. Only night noises could be 
heard — the sound of moths 
knocking against the barred 
shutters of the room, a drunken 
man softly singing to himself as he 
staggered home from a night’s 
carousing, the tide slowly shifting 
out to sea again. 

A floorboard creaked. Pierre 
glanced up quickly. 

“Odalie, is that you? I’m sorry I 
took longer than I ... Who are 
you? What do you want?” Pierre 
stared at the wild figures standing 
before him in the dim gloom of the 
overhanging gas jet. 

One of them moved forward so 
that the light made an unholy arc 
about his head. 

Pierre Duprez,” he announced, 
rather than asked. 

“Yes, I am he. But what do you 
want? How did you get into my 
office. I thought I had locked . . .” 

“Never mind that now.” The 
outlandishly-dressed man glared at 
him. “Beware. Do not seek to anger 
the gods with your foolishness. 
Leave our temples and holy places 
in peace — and we promise to let you 
alone. Otherwise — here!” He tossed 
something on the desk. And just as 
quickly, he and the others 
disappeared into the gloom. 

“Wait — I want to talk to you!” 
Pierre jumped up from behind his 
desk and went to follow the circle of 
four figures. But when he 
breathelssly reached the door, there 
was no one there. And it was still 
firmly locked — from the inside. 

“What foolishness — thinking 
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they can sway me by sheer 
trickery.” Annoyed, Pierre walked 
back to his desk to examine that 
which the leader had so 
contemptuously thrown at him. 

“Just a doll, and not very well 
made at that,” he murmured, 
holding it gingerly between thumb 
and forefinger. He carefully 
dropped it in the wastebasket. 

“I’ve certainly my work cut out 
me — especially when it comes to 
dealing with people like that. Oh 
well, it’s time to go home anyway.” 

Putting out the light, he left the 
office and walked the few blocks 
that separated the office from the 
large house he shared with Odalie 
and an aged housekeeper, the only 
servant he could afford on his slim 
pay. Pierre almost hated to go 
inside. It was such a beautiful 
night. Now cool, it was as if the hot, 
dusty day had never existed. And 
the full moon shone brightly on the 
bay, creating fantastic light 
pictures on the gentle waters. Pierre 
sighed softly, turned the key, and 
went inside. 

ff c 

ik^ WEET JESUS, misericordia, 
Domine. Oh help me, please! Help! 
Help!” 

Pierre automatically flung on his 
dressing gown and padded swiftly in 
his slippers to his daughter’s room. 
He was met at the door by the 
housekeeper who was trying to elicit 
an answer. 

“Open up, bebe. ‘Tis only I, 
Ma cher. And here is your papa, 
too. Open the door, sweet.” The 
woman turned to Pierre. “The door 
is locked, monsieur.” 

“Odalie, Odalie!” He stepped 
backward and lunged foreward with 
his shoulder. The louver gave with 
the weight and began to splinter. 
He lunged again and was tossed into 
the room by the impact. “Come, my 
darling, awake.” 

The child lay in a half-shredded 
sheet that gave an indication of an 
unrestful sleep. Her face was almost 
as pale as the cloth itself. 

“Get some water, Annette. 
Hurry!” 

The servant ran out of the room 
and returned in a second with an 
ewer of the cooling liquid. She 
carefully bathed the fevered girl’s 
brow, cheeks and throat. Pierre 
hovered nervously in the 
background. 

“How long has this been going 
on?” he asked through clenched 
teeth. 

“Every night since we first came 
to this damnable village, monsieur. 
I did not wish to bother you, and 

“Here, she is coming out of it!” 


“Oh, Papa!” The girl clung to her 
father. 

“There, there, dearest. It’s all 
over now. You were just having a 
nightmare. Annette tells me you 
have been having them every night. 
I should have been informed of 
this.” 

“It is nothing really — only this 
night it was so vivid, so real that I 
was sure I would never be able to 
escape.” 

“Escape? From whom, dear?” 

“From them — from those horrible 
people who want me to bow down in 
front of their gods. ” 

“It’s this place, monsieur. I told 
you so before. But of course you 
wouldn’t listen to me. I’m only the 
servant around here and naturally 
my . . .” 

“Enough of this, Annette.” He 
rose from the bed. “I am still very 
angry with you for keeping this from 
me.” 

“I told her not to say anything. 
Father. I didn’t want to bother you. 
It’ll stop soon and I won’t be seeing 
those dreadful dolls.” 

Pierre felt his throat constrict. 
“What dolls, dear?” 

“The ones they keep giving me to 
hold. Ugly things made of feathers 
and bits of fur and wood. They keep 
wanting me to hold them upside 
down. And when I refuse, they 
threaten to kill me.” 

“It’s just a bad dream,” the 
mayor said slowly. “And like all 
dreams, it will pass. Now go back to 
sleep, dearest.” 

He tenderly covered the child 
with a blanket after he and Annette 
had put fresh linen down. Kissing 
his daughter, Pierre left and 
motioned to the servant to do the 
same. They paused for a moment to 
talk outside the closed door. 

“Have that panel fixed in the 
morning.” He returned to his own 
room where he too spent an anxious 
night troubled by recurring 
fantasies of the most terrifying sort. 

X KNOW it’s not very 
diplomatic, but it’s got to be done 
just the same.” 

“But the Sacred Grove, 
monsieur? Surely we can find 
another site for the new playground. 
Perhaps on the other side of the 
town?” 

“The other side of the town, 
Claude, runs right into the jungle. It 
is unsafe for the children. I want 
them to be happy and healthy. ” 

“The papalois have always used 
that place for their most solemn 
sacrifices to Obi. Haven’t you 
angered them enough by burning 
down their temple?” 

“Claude, I’m not doing this out of 
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□ 1 am interested in becoming one of your salesmen. Since I 
am now making a purchase to show my sincere interest, 
please include my confidential salesman's price list with my 
^ipment. 

Name _ 

Address 

City State Zip 


I hereby certify that I am over the age of 21 years: 


Signature 
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WHAT HER "TEACHERS" 
DIDN’T KNOW ABOUT 
THE EXOTIC... 

SHE TAUGHT THEM! 

Neighbors in the Southern California city called 
them the Gay Sisters — the pair in the secluded 
house down the block. But Deborah and Sandy were 
beyond all care as they shared their most intimate 
desires within their sensual world, devotees to the 
pursuit of physical sensations. 

When their advertisement brought tile delicate 
beauty named Elicia to their door, they couldn't 
believe the shy teenager’s innocent desire to share 
their sensate world, to be slave to their unbridled 
demands. 

But their "student" became their teacher as tills 
wanton nymphet became passion’s mistress, en- 
slaving the sisters to her own sensual demands. 

ORIGINAL UN-RETOUCHED VERSION 
WITH UNRESTRICTED FULL VIEWS - 
BMM BLACK 4 WHITE 219 FT- ORIG 
$25.00. NOW ONLY $9.95 
NOVEL PRESS, dept-GS’IOOI 

1199 BROADWAY. NEW YORK, N. Y. 10001 

Please rush me the gay sisters 

1 enc!ose$i2.95 Cash □ Check □ 

M.O. Q plus sot RP. 

□ 1 am over 21 

NAME 


I ADDRESS 

• CITY STATE ZIP 
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sheer spite. Why should the best 
pieces of land be reserved only for 
heathen rituals? It’s more logical 
that things should be used for the 
majority of the people, not just a 
few. Correct?” 

“This was in this morning’s mail, 
monsieur,” Claude said in lieu of an 
answer. He place the packet on the 
desk and left the room. 

There was no postmark on the 
wrapper. Pierre lifted it, opened the 
seal and dropped the contents onto 
his blotter. 

Another doll, much like the one 
that found its place in the 
wastebasket — only this one was 
horribly twisted and contorted as if 
having suffered a terrible calamity. 

“Monsieur, monsieur!” came a 
cry from the street. 

Pierre recognized Annette’s voice. 
He sprang from his seat and raced 
to the window. 

“What is it?” he called to the 
distraught figure waving its arms 
wildly on the street below. 

“Come home — there’s been a 
terrible accident! It’s Odalie!” 

Pierre felt a knot gather in the pit 
of his stomach as he raced down the 
stairs and joined the servant. 

On the way to the house, Annette 
panted out the story. 

“I told her not to go ... said it 
was too dangerous . . . wouldn’t 
listen to me . . . jungle . . . 
bitten by a snake . . .very ill.” 

Pierre bolted ahead of the 
woman. Reaching his house, he flew 
up the stairs but was met at the 
door by the town physician. 

“I’m sorry,” the man said, gently 
placing a hand on Pierre’s chest to 
stop him. “There was nothing I 
could do to save her. The poison had 
already entered her system by the 
time I was called.” 

“Recordate, Jesu Piae.” Sobs 
stopped the rest of his prayer and he 
collapsed into a fit of weeping. 
Annette came to lead him away. 
She too was sobbing bitterly. 

The doctor continued his speech 
to Claude who had followed master 
and servant home. 

“It’s the strangest case I’ve ever 
seen. The poor child’s neck was torn 
to shreds — you’d better not let the 
father see her in this condition. Call 
the undertaker immediately. 

“It’s weird.” He turned to face 
Claude at the door. “I’ve never 
known any snake to kill its victim 
like that. And yet it was definitely a 
snake — there were fang marks and 
the venom had dribbled down until 
it reached her hand and 
collected into a puddle in her palm. 
But I don’t know of any serpent 
large enough on this island.” 


Claude let the doctor out and 
closed the door. Sitting on the first 
step of the stairs he lit a cigarette, 
inhaled deeply, and smiled 
secretively. the end 


LETTERS 

(Continued from page S6 ) 

Dear Sir: 

I am a regular reader of your 
magazine and thought that the 
following might interest you in your 
letters column. It’s not very much, I 
guess, but it did happen, and was 
told to me by my father who 
experienced it personally. 

When a child, he was on a picnic 
on an old estate in Germany with 
his step-mother and father and a 
younger sister. 

While his parents were sleeping 
after the picnic lunch, he and his 
sister wandered about the estate 
toward the big mansion or castle 
that belonged to it — which was 
empty and falling into decay. 

Suddenly, a distance up the path, 
they saw a woman who kept waving 
them back — telling them, as it 
were, not to go any farther. 

My father said he was never able 
to swear who it was, but claimed 
that the figure resembled his 
mother; at least she wore the blue 
and white print dress he had often 
seen his mother wear before she 
died. 

In any event, the figure was so 
startling that he and his sister 
became frightened and ran back to 
their father and step-mother. When 
his father investigated the path 
leading to the house, he discovered 
an enormously deep chasm, so 
covered with weeds and dead grass 
as to be almost totally obscured to 
the casual eye. It was apparent that 
if the children had walked on, they 
would have fallen in and possibly 
been killed or gravely injured. It 
was only the appearance of the 
“Lady in the Blue and White 
Dress” waving them back that 
saved their lives. 

An exploration of the house 
proved nothing, of course. It was 
empty and falling apart. No sign of 
a real person was apparent. 

R. Lortz 

THE END 



AMAZING *1 ART OFFER! 

Never Shown Before 

4 Glorious Paintings Reproduced in 
Spectacular Full Color For Your Home 



Capt. E. V. Rickenbacker's NIEUPORT 28 





Major Lance Hawker's 
DE HAVILLAND D.H. 2 


Lt. Morton T. Seligman’s Frank Hawks’ 

CURTISS GOSHAWK FllC-2 HEDDON JENNY 


Add Adventure to Your Home 
With These Classic Aeroplane Art Prints! 

All 4 Large Prints Only M ® R T V SALES, INC. 1967 

These superb art prints are exciting conversation starters. You can imagine the glories of these amazing men of pioneer 
flight. The art prints of those magniflcent men in their classic but often clattery flying machines will roar you into many flights 
of fancy. They re pure adventure. The daring heroics will come alive when these prints decorate your home, office or club. 
You can almost hear the roar of excitement in these magnificent repro- 
ductions of the spectacular full color paintings. You cannot truly appre- 
ciate the beauty of the large and glorious prints from the small color 
miniatures above. The art prints are richly and meticulously detailed. 

We have shown one painting larger (all 4 are the same size) to indicate 
the intricate detailing and excitement of this set. 

OFFER MAY NOT BE REPEATED THIS SEASON 
Supply is limited. We urge you to order your full color reproductions 
now while the supply lasts. We will send you all four reproductions for 
the amazing low price of $1 plus 25^ postage. Each fine print is 11" x 14". 
jWU wll be delighted with the glorious color and excitement these 4 
classic aeroplane prints will add to your home, office or club. This is 
your only chance to order. Be sure to fill out coupon and mail at once. 


Brookbridee Art Print Co., Inc. Dept. AP 

261 Fifth Ave. 

New York, N.Y. 10016 

Please send me the 4 Classic Aeroplane prints 11" x 14" size 
for just $1 plus 25( for postage on full money-back guarantee 
if I am not delighted. 

Enclosed Is $ (Please Print) 

Name 

Address 


City State Zip. 
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EUled 


lluY and SUSAN are the most taunting, tantalizing LOVE 
Laround. And they're the only genuine Londort doHsT Order 
^eor both (for double the pleasure)! Susan is Judy's Negro 
friend. Both dolls are 5'4' and measure a full 37''*23'-3 d''! 

) MONEY'BACK 
m GUARANTEE % W 


If your LOVE DOLL does not give you ^ M 
complete satisfaction ... If you do not ix 
^ agree that she is more durable, prettier, more life-like than t!^ 

^ any other inflatable doll, simply return her within ten days. ^ U 
^ Your money will be refunded, no questions asked. Order now! * 1 

**SM»aB**— >Negre Doll 


**Ja«y**— th« €«11 
g«t It alt I 


The Orie^nal Londm Dolls! 

More than 100,000 fully-satisDed usenn^ 
Beware o£ infierior imitations! 


I was bored and lonely until I met JUDY and SUSAN. My friends 
were out of town, I had nothing to do. I was bored and lorreiy. 
Then I saw a LOVE DOLL ad in a magazine. I mailed in the 
coupon, not really expecting much. But when the package 
arrived-WOW! That’s the night I met JUO'i'. We danced 
... I practiced all sorts of new steps ... she fol- 
lowed me all the way. My new LOVE DOLL seemed 
so life-like I really felt I had a new friend. Then 
I decided to send for SUSAN, too. Wouldn't two 
be twice as nice as one? Soon SUSAN arrived 
and the three of us began to play. I danced 
with one, then the other, then both to- 
gether! It was wonderful snuggling up to 
JUDY, but now it was twice as nice with 


two LOVE DOLLS to share my nights. Judy was rhade just for love. 
She's the original, talked-about LOVE DOLL from London. Her soft, 
“fleshy” vinyl skin seems almost real... both girls seem almost to 
breathe as they faithfully await your commands. At cocktail parties, 
they're conversation pieces ... at home either one (or both) is fun, 
companionship and wild excitement. (You can even swim or shower 
with the bouyant beauties!) All S'4" of each girl features the most 
life-like details available in an inflatable figure. You’ll find the flex- 
ible, durable dolls entertaining, versatile, surprising and accommodat 
ing. Ride around town with Judy by your side and impress your friends 
You need never be alone with Judy or Susan snuggled up next to you 
Order your LOVE DOLL today. Judy or Susan come complete with Love- 
like adornments: a Peek-a-Boo Negligee, darling Bikini and silky 
hair wig are all included, if you order the SUPER LOVE PAK. And your 
LOVE DOLL is guaranteed to please or your money back! There are no 
strings, no hang-ups, no inhibitions— just unlimited pleasure when 
you have your LOVE DOLL by your side! Use the coupon to order now! 

For Conversation • For Companionship For Fun • For Excitement 


FREE lO-DAT HOME TRIAL 


LONDON SALES, Dept. JD -760 ^ 

P.O. Box 7643, VAN NUYS, CALIF. 91409 

□ Send Judy □ Send Susan (Negro Doll) 

Please rush my inflatable Love DolKs) to me for a 10 day free trial. 

I must be 100% satisfied or my money will be refunded promptly. 

□ I enclose $9.95 + .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL. 

□ I enclose $16.95 -f .95 postage for my LOVE DOLL AND SUPER LOVE 
PAK including BIKINI, Peek-a-boo NEGLIGEE and WIG . . . etc. 

□ Blonde □ Brunette □ Black 
PLEASE RUSH — I enclose $1.00 extra for special rush order. 

Name 

Address 


City S 

California residents add 5% State sales tax. 
Photos shown are the actual live models from j 
which the dolls were fashioned. 

©Copyright by London Sales, 1971 




mo^ods; 


NEVER BE BORED OR ALONE AGAIN! 
Whenever you feel like it, just cuddle 
up to your own 

lOVEDOU. 

An amazingly life-like companion 





ARGOSY J>fR€Cf DRIVE 
fROLLING^0" 
Sr\ REEL 


POWER ACTION 
BLACK MAGIC 
FIBRE.GLASS RODS 


STRONGER TI)AN 


DELUXE 


SUPER '88' 

AUTOMATIC 
DUAL DRAG 
^SPINCAST 
REEL 


PUSH BUnON 
CASTING 
ANTI REVERSE 
NO BACKLASH 


kP SO NATURAL BAIT LURES 
SURE SHOT ACTION WITH SHRIMP, 
MINNOWS, GRASSHOPPERS, MAYFLIES, 
BUMBLEBEES, CRICKETS. LEECH^. 


^ \ V LURES 

' V A ^ . VV \ SELECTED FROM 

\ \ ^ \ WORLDS MOST POPUUR 

^ ^ ^ AU TIME FAVORITES 

^ comm! Honm ELSE TO Buy ! _ 

SkECTED for you by EXPERTS. TTiis choice fish-getting tackle used by thousands By]Q2 
throughout the United States and Canada. Each item carefully chosen — everything NIRESK 
you need for all types of fishing. Deadly lures that are ail time favorites. A veteran CHICAG 
^gler or an occasional fisherman can be proud of this precision-built kit. You can go ORDER i 
fishing at once. Compare! You may not find a bargain like this anywhere. refund y 


f^££! If you order NOW! 
2 LEAKPROOF FLOATING 
TACKLE BOXES 


28 pc 
POPPING 


MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 


LOOK! YOU GET EVERYTHING SHOWN. Super “88" Spincast Reel • Comet X3C Bait Cost 
Reel • Argosy Direct Drive'Troilm^ Reel • 5 ft. 2 pc. Fiber Gloss Spin Cost Rod • 4 ft. Fiber 
Gloss Boit Cost Rod * 3 '/> ft. Fiber Gloss Trolling Rod * 6 ft. 2 section Bomboo Pole and 25 ft. 
Bonk Line * 66 proven Deodly Lures * 5 pc. Furnished Line * 2 Flooting Tockle Boxes with 
removable troys • Fish Knife and Sheath • 28 pc. Popping Lure Kit • Dip Net, Stringer, Split 
Shot, Oincher Sinkers, Snap Swivels, Assorted Hooks, Snelled Hooks, 3 Plastic Floats, 6—3 way 
Swivels, 6 Snaps, 12—36" Leader Strands (8#Test), and complete instructions. 41 1 pieces in all. 


NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES, me. DEPT. FI- 38 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 60606 
ORDE^^ODAYl If you're not 100% pleosed we'll 
refund your full purchase price promptly. 

YOU KEEP 2 FREE TACKLE BOXES REGARDLESS! 

PI9QS9 rush 411 pcs. 3 Complete Fishing Sets 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE Iir 

n I enclose $1 2.95 plus $1 .00 for postage & hai>dling. 
[~| Ship C.O.D. I will pay C.O.D. charges & postage. 
III, ReiidtBli plto$» odd 5% wlei lai 


COMPLETE FISHING OUTFITS 

NATIONALLY ADVERTISED 1971 MDDELS 
2 LOADED TACKLE BOXES • 66 DEADLY LURES 


3 EXPERTLY BALANCED RODS AND BEETS 


MARK IV 

LEVELWIND 
CASTING ^ 
REEL ^ 


NIRESK DISCOUNT SALES, INC. 


CHICAGO 60606 


To Canada: $14.95 including Wastage B Duty 





Your quick, easy way to spare time earnings, 
top-pay jobs, or business of your own; 


TV-RADIO, ELECTRONICS 



TRAIN AT HOME — Leam-by-doing with NRI pro- 
grammed equipment. All this is yours at no extra cost, 
from Achievement Kit to Color TV, in NRI TV-Radio 
Servicing course. You gain priceless confidence as 
you work with your hands as well as your head. 


Be a skilled technician in America’s 

fastest growing industry Regardless of your 

educational background, you can learn the Electronics 
field of your choice the practical, “hands on” NRI way. 
The NRI color Catalog, sent to you FREE and without 
obligation, tells you how you can qualify quickly to be a 
part of the fastest growing industry in this land. It shows 
you how you can train at home in your spare time for 
top-pay positions in industry, in business, or with the 
government. You’ll read how you can get into the excit- 
ing field of broadcasting or how you can start a business 
of your own as a skilled TV-Radio Technician — either 
part-time or establishing your own full-time shop. 

Make $5 or more per hour starting soon 

NRI prepares you quickly to cash in on the boom in Color 
TV, one of the great money-making fields you can choose 
with an NRI diploma. TV Technicians are in demand 
now to keep millions of color sets in working order. NRI 
is the only school offering home education in Color TV 
Servicing that includes a color set totally engineered for 
training purposes. You learn by doing, demonstrating 
things you read about in “bite-size” texts as you build 
and use professional lab equipment. Electronics comes 
alive in a unique, fascinating, easy-to-understand way. 
In Color TV, the end product is your own high quality 
set, yours to keep for years of viewing pleasure. 

TRAIN WITH THE LEADER Tens of thousands 

of NRI graduates are proof it is practical to train at 
home in your spare time. NRI gives you a choice of 12 
training programs. Five of them include FCC License 
preparation. You must pass your FCC License exams or 
NRI refunds your tuition in full. Decide now to move 
ahead in Electronics. Mail the coupon for FREE NRI 
CATALOG. No salesman will call. NATIONAL RADIO 
INSTITUTE, Washington, D.C. 20016. 


"/ am an engineer at 
KSTF-TV and also run 
a part-time repair &U8i- 
neee. I have more eets 
to fix than I can find 
time for. NRI hoe changed my 
whole life and at least doubled my 
income.” Gene Cochran, Seotta- 
bluff, Nebraska. 


‘‘I am an ATAT Com- 
munications Technician, 

Because of NRI I wa« 
given credit for iS mos. 
experience and my start- 
ing pay nised. They were impressed 
NRI could train me to obtain a 
let class FCC License.” Craig D. 
Sparks, Cambridge, Massachusetts. 




"I don’t have words to 
describe how thankful / 
om to NRI. I’m an elec- 
tronic technician. Before 
1 took your course I was 
only a wirer at a week. Now I 
also do TV work outside my job.” 
Ernest Marin, Bronx, New York. 


"I find that all my spare 
time is in demand for 
repair work around 
town. I have the lessons 
from the course and fre- 
quently consult them. I doubt there 
is a better course available.” Lyle 
M. Springer, GrangeviUe. Idaho. 




APPROVED UNDER NEW Gl BILL If you 

have served since January 31, 1955, or are in 
service, check Gl line in coupon. 


MAIL FOR FREE NRI 
CATALOG 


NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 

Electronics Division, Washington, D.C. 20016 


Please send me your new catalog. I have checked the field(s) of 
most interest to me. (NO SALESMAN WILL CALL). Please PRINT. 


□ TV-Radio Servicing (with color) 

□ Advanced Color TV 
n Industrial Electronics 

n Complete Communications 

□ FCC License 

□ Aviation Communications 

□ Chech 1 

Name 


□ Marine Communications 
n Mobile Communications 
n Basic Electronics 

□ Math for Electronics 

□ Electronics for Automation 
n Electrical Appliance Repair 

facts on Gl Bill 225-061 

Age 


Address. 


City State Zip Code 

ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 




